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POEM S, 

CHIEFLY SCOTTISIU 



CONTiyUED. 



D E S P N DE N C r, 

AX ODE. 



I. 

OPPRESS'D witb grief, oppress'd with care, 
A bürden more than I can bear, 

I sit me down and sigh : 
O life ! thou art a galling load, 
AloDg a rough, a weary road, 

To wretches such as I ! 
Dim bacHward as I cast niy viev? 

What sick'ning scenes appear ! 
What sorrows yet may pierce me throV 

Too justly I may fear ! 
Vol. II. B 
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Still caring, despairing, 
Must be ray bitter doöm ; 

My woes here shall close ne*er, 
But v/ith the closing tomb ! 

II. 
Happy ye sons of busy life, 
Who, equal to the bustling strife, ' 

No other view regard ! 
Ev'n when the wished end 's deny'd, 
Yet while the busy means are ply'd, 

They bring their own reward : 
Whilst I, a hope-abandon*d wight, 

Unfitted with an aim^ 
Meet ev'ry sad returning night, 
And joyless morn the same, 
You bustling, and justling, 

Forget each grief and pain ; 
I listless, yet restless, 
Find every prospect vain. 

III. 

How blest the Solitar/s lot, 
Who, all-forgetting, all-forgot, 

Within his humble cell, 
The ca^em wild with tangling roots, 
Sitß o'er his newly-gather'd fruits, 

Beside his crystal well ! 
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Or, haply, to bis ev'ning thought, 

By unfrequented stream, 
The ^ay» of men are distant brought, 
A faint collected dream : 
While praising, and raising 

His thoughts to heav'n on bigh, 
As wand' ring, meand'riog, 
He views the solemn sky. 

IV. 

Than I, no lonely bermit plac'd ' 

Wbere never buman footstep trac'd, 

Less fit to play tbe pari ; 
The lucky moment to improve, 
And^'i«^ to stop, and jtist to move, 

Witb self-respecting art : 
Buk ah ! tbose pleäsures, loves, and joys, 

Which I too keenly taste, 
The solitary can despise, ^ 
Can want, and yet be blest ! 
He needs not, he beeds not, 

Or human love or hate, 
Whilst I bere must cry here, 
At perfidy ingrate ! 

B 2 
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V. 

Ob ! enviable, early days, 

When dancing thoughtless pleasure's maze, 

To care, to guilt unknown ! 
IIow ill exchang'd for riper times, 
To fecl the follies, or the criines, 

Of others, or my own l 
Ye tiny elves that guiltless sport, 

Like linnets in the bush, 
Ye little know the ills ye court, 
When manhood is'your wish ! 
The losses, the crosses, 

That active man engage ! 
Tke fears all, the tears all, 
Of dim-declining age ! 
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WINTER, 



A DIKGE. 



I. 

THE wintry west extends his blast, 

And hail and rain does blaw ; 
Or, the stormy north sends driving forth 

The blinding sleet and snaw : 
While tumbling brown, the burn comes down. 

And roars frae bank to brae ; 
And bird and beast in coyert rest 

And pass the heartless day. 

II. 

** The sweeping blast, the sky o'ercast^y" 

The joyless winter-day, 
Let others fear, to me more dear 

Than all the pride of May : 

* Dr. Young. 
b3 
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The tempest's howl, it sootlis my soul, 

My griefs it seems to join, 
The leafless trees my fancy please^ 

Their fate resembles niine ! 

iir. 

Thou P(yw^r Supreme, whose mighty schemc 

These woes of mine fulfil, 
Here, firm, I rest, they must be best, 

Because they are Thj/ Will ! 
Then all I want (O, do thou grant 

This one request of mine !) 
Smce^Q rnfoy thou dost deny, 
> Assist roe to resign. 
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THE 

COTTER'S SATURDAY NIGHT. 

IKSCRIBED TO R. A****, BSQ. 



Let not ambition mock tbeir useful toi!« 
Tbeir homely joys, and destiny obscurc ; 

Nor grandcur hear^ with a disdainful smiie, 
The Short but simple anuals of tlie poor. 

Gray, 



I. 

MY lov'd, my honour'd, much respected friend ! 

No mercenary bard his homage pays ; 
With honest pride, I scorn each selfishend; 

My dearest meed, a friend's estecm and praise: 
To you I sing, in simple Scottish laySy 

The lowly train in life's sequester'd scene ; 
The native feelings streng, the guileless ways ; 

What A**** in a cottage would have been ; 
Ah ! tho' his worth uuknown, far happier there^ I ween \ 
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II. 

N November chill blaws loud wi' angry sugh ; 
The short'ning winter-day is near a close ; 
The miry beasts retre^ting frae the pleugh ; 

The black'ning trains o' craws to their repose : 
The toil-worn Cotter frae his labour goes» 
TMs night his weekly nioil is at an end, 
CoUects his spades, his mattocks, and his hoes, 
Hoping the mom in ease and resl to sp'end. 
And weary, o'er the moor, liis course does hameward 
bend. 

III. 

/ At length his lonely cot appears ia view,, 
Beneath the shelter of an aged tree ; 
Th' expcctant wee-tkingSj toddlin, stacher through 
To meet. their Dad, wi' flitcherin noise an' glee» 
His wee.bit ingle, blinkin bonnily, 

His clean hearth-stane, his thriftie 'wi/ie*s smile, 
The lisping infant prattling on his knee, 
Does a' his weary carking cares beguile, 
An* makes him quite forget his labour an' his toiL 

Belyve the <elder baims come drapping in, 
At Service out, amang the farmers roun' ; 

Some ca' the pleugh, some herd, some tentie riik 
A cannie errand to a ueebor towa: 
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Their eldest hope, their Jenny, woman grown, 

In youthfu' l^löom, love sparkling in her e'e, 
Conies harne, perhaps, to shew a braw new gown, 
Or deposite her sair-won penny-fee, 
To help her parents dear, if they in hardship be. 

V. 

Wi' joy unfeign'd broth^rs^and sisters meet, 

An' each for other's weolfarc kindly spiers : 
The social hours, swift-wing'd, unnotic'd tleet ; 

Each teils the uncos tbut hesees or hears; 
The parents, partial, eye their liopeful years ; 

Anticipation forvvard points the view, 
The mother, wi' her needle an' her sheers, 

Gars auld claes look amaist as weel's the new ; 
The father mixes a' wi' admonition due. 

VI. 

Their master's an' their mistress's command, 
The younkers a' are warned to obey ; 

* An' mind their labours wi' an eydent band, 

* An' ne'er, tho' out o' sight, to jauk or play ; 

* An' O ! be sure to fear the Lord alway ! 

* An' mind your duti/, duly, morn an' night l 

* Lest in temptation's path ye gang astray, 

* Implore bis counsel and assisting niight : 

* They never sought in vain that sought the Lord 
' - * aright!' 
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VII. 

But hark ! a rap comes gently to the door ; 

Jenny, wha kens the meaning o* the same^ 
Teils how a neebor lad cam o'er the nioor, 

To do some errands, and convoy her harne. 
The wily mother sees the coiiscious flame 

Sparkle in Jenny's e'e, and flush her cheek ; 
With heart-struck anxious care, inquires his name, 

While Jenny hafflins is afraid to speak ; 
Weel pleas'd the mother hears, it's nae wild, worth- 
less rake. 

VIII. 

, Wi' kindly welcome Jenny brings him ben ; 

A strappan youth ; he takes the mother's eye ; 
Blythe Jenny sees the visit 's no ill ta'en; 

The father cracks of horses, pleughs, and kye. 
The youngster's artless heart o^erflows wi' joy. 

But blate and laith&i*, scarce can weel behave ; 
The mother, wi' a woman's wiles, can spy 

What makes- the youth sae bashfu' an' sae grare ; 
Weel pleas'd to thinkher^air/t's respectcd like the lave. 

IX. 

O happy love ! where love like this is found ! 

O heart-felt raptures ! bliss beyond compare ! 
I've paced much this weary mortal round, . 

And sage experience bids me this declarc— 
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* If Heaven a draughjt of heavenly pleasure spare, 

* One cordial in this melancholy vale, 

* -Tis when a youthful, loving, modest pair, 

* In others arms breathe out the tender tale, 

* Beneath the milk-white thorn that scents the ev'n- 
* ing gale.' 

X. 

Is there, in human form, that bears a heart-^ 

A wretch ! ä villain ! lost to love and truth ! « 
That can, with studied, sly, ensnaring art, 

Betray sweet Jcnny's unsuspecting youth ? 
Curse on his perjur'd arts ! dissembling smooth ! 

Are honor, virtue, cotiscience^ all exil'd ? 
Is there no pity, no relenting ruthj 

Points to the parents fondling g'er their child ? 
Then paints the ruin'd raaid, and t(ieir distraction wild ? 

XL 

JBut now the supper cröwns their simple board, 

The healsome pQ,rritch, chief o' Scotia*8 food : 
Tlie soupe their only Hawkk does afford, 

That 'yont the hallan snugly chows her cood : 
The dame brings forth in complimentaj mood» 

To grace the lad, her weel-hain'd kebbuck, feil, 
An' aft he's prest, an' aft he ca's it guid; 

The frugal wifie, garrulous, will teil, . r . 
How Hwas a towmond auld, sui' liht was i' the bell. 
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XIL 

The cheerfu' supper done, \vi' serious face, 

They, round tlie ingle, form a circle wide; 
The sire turns o'er, wi' patriärchal grace, 

The big ha-Bible, ance bis fatber's pride : 
His bonnet rev'rently is laid asijie, 

His lyart haflfets wearing thin an' bare ; 
Those strains that once did sweet in Zion glide, 

He Wales a portion with judicious care ; 
And^^^Let us worship God !' h^ says, with solemn air. 

XIII. 

They chant their artless notes in simple guise ; 

Tliey tune their hearts, by far the noblest aim : 
Perhaps Dundee's wild warbling measures rise, 

Or plaintive MartyrSy worthy of the name : 
Or noble Elgin beets the heav'n-ward flame, 

The sweetest far of Scotia*s holy lays : 
Compar*d with these, Italian trills are tarne 

The tickl'd ears no heart-felt raptures raise ; 
Nae unison hae they with gur Creator's praise^ 

XIV. 

The priest-like father reads the sacred page, 
Hx)w Abram was ih^frknd ofGoD on high; , 

Or, Moses bade cternal warfare wage 
With Amakk*^ ungracious progeny ; 
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Or how the royal bard did groaning lye 

Beneath the stroke of Heaveu's avenging ire ; 
Or, Job*B pathetic plaint, and wailing cry ; 
Or rapt Isaiah's wild, seraphic fire; 
Or other holy seers that tune the sacred lyre. 

XV. 

Perhaps the Christian 'Ooktme is the theme, 

How guiltlees blood for guilty man was shed ; 
How Hey who bore in Heaven the second name, 

Had not on earth whereon to lay his head : 
How his first followers and servants sped, 

The precepts sage they wrote to many a land : 
How he, who lone in Patmos banished, 
Saw in tlie sun a mighty angel stand ; 
And heard great Bab*lm*^ doom pronounc'd by HeaVn's 
cpmmand. 

XVI. 
Then kneeliog down, to Heaven'» Et^unal Kiko, 

Th^saint, ihe fatherf and the husband prays: 
Hope * Springs exulting on triumphant wing*,' 
That thus they all shall meet in future days : 
There ever bask in uncreated rays, 

No more to sigh, or shed the bitter tear, 
Together hymning their Creator*^ praise, 
In such Society, yet still more dt;ar ; 
While circltDg timß nioves round in an eternal sphere. 
• Poue's Windsor Forest. 

Vol. II. C 
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\ XVII. 

Coropar'd with this, how poör Religion's pride, - 

In all the pomp bf method, and of art, 
When men display to congregations wide, 

Devotion's ev^ry grace, except the heart f 
The Pow*r, incens'd, the pageant will desert, 

The pompous strain, the sacerdotal stole ; 
But haply, in some cottäge far apart, 

May hear, well pleas'd, the language of the soul; 
And in his book of life the inmates poor enrolL- 

XVIII. 

Then homeward all take off their seVral way ; 

The youngling cottagers retire to rest : 
The parent-pair their secr^t homage pay, 

And proifer up to Heaven the warm request 
That He who stills the raven's clam'rous nest, 

And decks the lily fair in flow'ry pride, 
Would, in the way his wisdom sees the best, 

Fol' them and for their little ones providp ; 
But chiefly, in their hearts with grace divine preside. 

XIX. 

From scenes like these old Scoiia's grandeur Springs, 
That makes her lov'd at home, rever'd abroad : 

Princes and lords are but the breath of kings, 
* An honest man 's the noblest work of God :' 
9 
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And certeSf in fair virtue's heav*nly road, 
The coitage leaves the paiace far behind ; 

What is a loi:dling's pomp ! a cumbrous load, 
Bisguising oft the wretch of human kind, 
Studied in arts of hell, in wickedness refin'd ! 

XX. 

Ö Scotia ! my dear, my native soll ! 

For whpm my wärmest wich to Heaven is sent ! 
Long may thy hardy sous of rustic toil 

Be blest wijh health, and peace, and sweet content ! 
And, O ! may Heaven tbeir simple lives prevent 

From Luxury's contagion, weak and vile \ 
Then, howe'er crotwi* and coronets be rent, 

A virtuaus populdtc may rise the while, 
And stand a wall of fire around their much-loVd Isk. 

XXL 

O Thou ! who pour*d the patriotic tide 

That stream'd thro' Wallaces undaunted heart; 
Who dar'd to nobly stem tyrannic pride, 

Or nobly die, the second glorious part, 
(Tlie patriot's God, peculiarly thou art, « 

His friend, inspirer, guardian, and reward !) 
O, hever, never, Scotia's realm desert ; 

But still the patriot, and the pairiot hard^ 
In bright succession raise, her Ornament and guard ! 
c 2 
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MAN WAS UAJDE TO MOlTjaUf: 



A PIRGB. 



I. 

WHEN Chili November's surly blast 

Made fields and forests bare, 
One ev'ning, as I wander'd forth 

Along the banks of AyTf 
I spy'd a man, whose agedstep 

Seem'd weary, wom with care ; 
His face was furrow'd o'er witb years, 

And hoary was his hair. 

II. 

Young stranger, whither wand'rest tbou f 

Began the reVrend sage ; 
Does thirst of wealth thy stq) constrain, 

Or youthful pleasure's rage ? 
Or haply, prest with cares and woes, 

Too soon thou hast began 
To wander forth, with nie, to mourn 

The n^series of man. 
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III. 

The.sun that overhangs yon moors^ 

Out-spreading far and wide, 
Where hundreds labour to support 

A haughty lordling's pride ; 
Fve Seen yon weary winter-sun 

Twice forty times return ; 
And eVry time has added proofs, 

That man was made to moum« 

IV. 

O man ! while in thy early years, 

How prodigal of time ! 
Mis-spending all thy precious hours, 

Thy glorious youthful prime ! 
Alteraate follies take the sway ! 

Licentious passions burn ; 
Which tenfold force gives nature's law, 

That man was made to mourn. 

V. 

Look not alone on youthful priijnie, 

Or manhood's active might ; 
Man then is useful to his kind^ 

Supported is bis right : 
But see him on the edge of life, 

With cares and sorrows worn, 
Then age and want, O ill-match'd pair ! 

Show man was made to mourn. 
c3 
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VI. 

A few seem favourites of fate, 

In pleasure's lap carest ; 
Yet, think not all the rieh and great 

Are likewise truly blest. 
But, Oh ! what crowds in ev'ry land, 

Are wretched and forlora; 
Thro' weary life this lesson leam, 
" That man was made to mourn. 

VII. 

Many and sharp the num'rous iUs 

Inwoven with our frame ! 
More pointed still we make ourselves, 

Regret, reniorse, and shame ! 
And man, whose heav'n-erected face 

The smiles of Jove adom, 
Man's inhuman! ty to man 

Makes countless thousands mourn L 

VIII. 
See yonder poor, o'erlabour'd wigkt, 

So abject, mean, and vile, 
Who begs a brother of the earth 

To give him leave to. toil ; 
And 5ee his lordlyye//oa^-a)orwi 

The poor petition spum, 
Unmindful, tho' a weeping wife 

And helpless offspring mourn. 
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IX. 

If Vm design'd yon lordling's slave, 

By Nature's law design'd, 
Why was an independent wish 

E'er planted in my mind ? 
If not, why am I subject to 

His cruelty or scorn f 
Or why has man the will and pow'r 

To make his fellow mourn ? 

X. 

Yet, let not this too much, my son, 

Disturb thy youthful breast : 
This partial view of human-kind 

Is surely not the last ! 
The poor, oppressed, honest man, 

Had never, sure, been born, 
Had there not been some recompense 

To comfort those that mourn ! 

XL 

O death ! the poor man's dearest friend, 

The kindest and the best ! 
Welcome the hour my aged limbs 

Are laid with thee at rest ! 
The great, the wealthy, fear thy blow, 

From pomp and pleasure tom ; 
But, Oh ! a blest rehef to those 

That weary-laden mourn ! 
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PRAYER IN THE PROSPECT 
OF DEATH. 



L 
O THOU unknown, Almighty Cause 

Of all my bope and fear ! 
In whose dread presence, ere an hour, 

Perhaps I must appear l 

. IL 
if I have wander'd in those paths 

Of life I ought to shun ; 
As something, loudly, in my breast, 
- Remonstrates I have done ; 

III. 

Thou kÄow'st that thou hast formed me 
With passions wild and streng; 

And list'ning to their witching voice 
Ilas often Jed me wrong. 
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IV. 

Wliere human toeakness hae come short| 

OtfraUty stept aside» 
Do thou, Mt'-Good ! for such tbou ort. 

In shadet of darknesi hide, 

V. 
Where with intentim I have err^d, 

1^0 other plea I have, 
But, I%ou ort good; and goodness still 

Delighledi to forgive« 



STANZAS ON THE SAME OCCASION. 

WH Y am I loth to leave this earthly scene ! 

Have I so found it füll of pleasing charms ! 
Seme drops of joy with draughts of ill between : 

Some gleams of sunshine 'mid renewing storms : 
Is it departing pangs my soul alarms ? 

Or death's unlovely, dreary, dark abode ? 
Für guilt, for guilt, my terrors are in arms ; 

I tremble to approach an angry GoD, 
And justly smart beneath his sin-avenging rod» . 
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Fain wbuld I say, * Forgive my foul offence l' 

Fain promise never more to disobey ; 
But, should my Author health again dispense, 

Again I might desert fair virtue*s way ; 
Again in foUy's path might go astray : 

Again exalt the brüte änd sink the man ; 
Then how should 1 for heavenly mercy pray, 

Who act so^ counter heavenly mercy *s plan ? 
Who sin so oft have moum'd, yet to temptation ran 

O Thou, great Governor of all below l 

If I may dare a lifted eye to Thee, 
Thy nod can make the tempest cease to blow, 

Or still the tumxiH of the raging sea : 
With that Controlling poVr assist ev'n nie, 
Those headlong fürious passiona to confine ; 
* For all unfit I feel my powers to- be, 
To rule their torrent in th' allowed line ; 
0^ aid me with thy help^ Omnijpotence Divine / 
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tYlKG AT A UEVEREND f RIEXD's HOUSE ONl 
NIGHT, THE AUTHOR LEFT 

THE FOLLOWING VERSES 

IN THE aoOM WHEBE HS 8LEPT. 



I. 

O THOU dread Pow'r, who reign'st above ! 

I know thou wilt me hear : 
When for this scene of peace and love, 

I make my pray'r sincere. 

IL 
The hoary sire— the mortal stroke, 

Long, long, be pleas'd to spare ; 
To bless bis little filial flock, 

And sbow wbat good men are. ' 

IIL 

She, who her lovely oflfspring eyes 

With tender hopes and fears, 
O, bless her with a motber's joys, 

But spare a motber's tears ! 
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IV. 

Their hope, their stay, their darling youth, 
In manhood's dawning blush ; 

Bless him, thou God of love and truth, 
Up to a parent's wish. 

V, 

The beauteous, seraph sister-bmid» 

With earnest tears I pray, 
Thou know'st the snares on ev'ry hand, 

Guide thou their steps alway. 

VL 

When soon or lata they reach that coastj 
O'er life's rough ooeaxi driVn, 

May they rejoice, no wandVer lost, 
A family in HeaVn ! 



CHISFLT SCOTTISH. fi5 



THE FIRST PSALM. 

THE man, in life wherever placed, 

Hath happiness in störe, 
Who walks not in the wicked's way, 

Nor learns their guilty lore ! 

Nor from tbe seat of scomful pride 
Casts forth his eyes abroad^- 

But with bumility and aw« 
Still walks before kis God. 

That man «hall flourish like the trees 
Which by the streamlets grow ; 

The fpöitful top is spread on high, 
And firm the root below. 

But he whoße blossom buds in guilt 
Shall tu the ground be cast. 

And like the rootleas stubble tost, 
Before the sweeping blast. 

For why? that God the göod adore 
Hath giv'n them peace and rest, 

But hath decreed that wicked men 
Shall ne'er be truly blest. 
Vol. n. D 
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( A PRAYER, 

UNDER THE PEESSVRE OF VIOLENt ANGUISH. 



THOU Great Being ! what thou art 

Surpasses me to know : 
Yet sure I ain, tbat known to thee 

Are all ihy works below. 

Thy creature here before thee Stands, 

All wretched and distrest ; 
Yet sure those ills that wring my souI 
. Obey thy high bebest. 

Sure thou, Almighty^ canst not act 
. From cruelty or wrath ! 
O, free my weary eyes from tears, 
Or close them fast in deathj 

But if I must afflicted be,t 

To suit some %yise design ; 
Then man my soul with firm resolves 

To bear and not repine ! 
9 
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Tun 



FIRST SIX VERSES OF THE NINETIETH 
PSALM. 



THOU, the üfst, the greatest friend 

Of all the human race \ 
Whose streng right hand has ever been 

Their stay and dwelling place ! 

Before the mountains heav'd their heads 
Beneath thy forming hand, ^ 

Before thie pondVous globe itself, 
Arose at thy command; 

That pow'r which rais'd and still upholds 

This universal frame, 
From countless, unbeginning time 

Was ever still the same. 

Those mighty periods of years 

Which seem to us so vast, 
Appear no more before thy sight 

Than yesterday that ^s past. 
J>2 
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Thou giv'st the word : Thy creature, man, 

Is to existence brougfat ; 
Again thou sa/st, / Y« sons of men, 

' Retum ye into nought f ' 

Thou layest them, wHh all their cares, 

In everlasting sleep ; 
As with a flood thou tak'st them Off 

With overwhelmiag sweep. 

• They flourish like the morning ßow'r, 
In beauty's pride arra/d ; 
But long ere night cut down it lies 
All wither^d and decay'd. 
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TO A MOUNTAIN DJISV, 



OK TVBKIKG OKE DOWK WITH THE PLOUGIf 
IN APRIL 1786, 



VVEE, modest> ciimson-tippecT flow'r, 
Thou's met me in an evil hour ; 
For I maun crush amang the stoure 

Tby slender stem ; 
To spare thee now is^past my pow'r, 

Thou bonnie gem. 
♦ 
Alas ! its no tUy neebor sweet, 
The boniüe Lark, companion meet1 
Bending thee 'mang the dewy weet ! 

Wi' speckl'd breast, 
When upward-springing, blythe, to greet 
The purpling east, 
D 3 
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Cauld blew the bitter-biting north 
lipon the early, humble, birth ; 
Yet cheerfully thou glinted forth 
I Amid the storm, 

Scarce rear'd above tbe parent earth 
Thy tender form. 

The flaunting flow'rs our gardens yield, 
High shelt'ring woods and wa's maun shield ; 
But thou beneath the random bield 

O' clod or^tane, 
Adoms the histie stibhk-fieldy 

Unseen, alane. 

There, in thy scanty niantle clad, 
Thy snawie bosom sun-ward spread, 
Thou lifts thy unassuming head 

In humble guise ; 
But now the share uptears thy bed, 

And low thou lies ! 

Such is the fate of artless Maid, 
Sweet^ozüVe^ of the rural shade ! 
By love's simplicity betray'd, - 

And guileless trust, 
'Till she, like thee, all soil'd, is laid 
Low i* the dust. 
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Such is the fate of simple Bard, 
On life's rough ocean luckless starr'd ! 
Unskilful he to note the card 

Of prudent lorcy 
Till billows rage, and gales blow hard, 

And whelm him o'er ! 

Such fate to siifering worth is giv'n, 
Who long with wants and woes has striv'n, 
By human pride or cunning driv'n, 

To mis'iys brink, 
Till wrench'd of ev'ry stay but Heaifn^ 

He, ruin'd, sink ! 

Ev'n thou who mourn'st the Dais/s fate, 
Thatfate is thine^no distant date ; 
Stern Ruin's plovgh-share drives, elate, 

Füll on thy bloom, 
Till crush'd beneath the furroVs weight, 

Shall be thy doom ! 



. BITENS' POEMS; 



TO RUIN. 



I. 

ALL hail ! inexorable lord ! 

At whose destruction-breathing word, 

The mightiest empires fall ! 
Thy cruel, woe-delighted train, 
The ministers of grief and pain, 

A sullen welcome, all ! 
With stern-resolv'd, despairing eye, 

I see each aimed dart ; 
For one has out my dearest tycy 
And quivers in my heart. 
Then low'ring, and pouring, 

The Storni no more I dread ; 
Tho' thick'ning and black'ning, 
Round x^y devoted head. 
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IL 

And thou grim pow'r, by life abhorr'd, 
While life a pleasure can afford, 

Oh ! bear a wretch's pra/r ! 
No more I sbrink appall'd, afraid ; 
I courty 1 heg thj friendly aid, 
To close this scene of care ! 
Wben shall my soul, in silent |)eace, 

Resign Yih'sjoyless day ; 
My weary heart its tbrobbings cease, 
Cold mould'ring in tbe clay ? 
No fear more, no tear more, 
To stain my lifeless fiace ; 
Enclasped, and graeped 
Within ihy cold embrace ! 
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TO MISS 



WITH BEATTIE^S POEMS AS A NEW TEAR'S 
GIPT, JANÜART 1, 1787. 



AGAIN the silen^ wheels of time 
TJbeir annual round have xiriv'n, 
And you, tho' scarce in maiden prime, 
^ Are 80 much nearer HeaVn. 

No gifts have I from lüdian coasts 

The Infant year to hail ; 
J send you more than India boasts. 

In Edwin' t simple tale. 

Ouf sex with guile and faithless love 
Is charg'd, perhaps, too true ; 

But may, dear maid, each lover prove 
An Edwin still to you ! 
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EPISTLE TO A YOUNO FRIEND. 
MAY— .1786. 



I. 
I LANG hae thought, my youthfu' friend^ 

A something to have sent you^ 
Tho' it should serve nae other end 

Than just a kind memento; 
But how the subject-theme may gang, 

Let time and chance determine ; 
Perhaps it may tum out a sang, 

Perhaps turn out a sermon* 

II. 

Ye '11 try the world soon, my lad, 

And Andrew dear, belle ve me, 
Ye '11 find mankind an unco squad, 

And muckle they may grieve ye : 
For care and trouble set your thouglit, 

Ev^n when your end 's attained ; 
And a' your views may come to nought, 

Where ev'ry nerve is strained. 
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III. 

ril no say, men are villains a' ; 

The real^ harden'd wicked, 
Wha hae nae check bat human law^ 

Are to a few restricked : 
But och, mankind are unco weak, 

And little to be tnisted ; 
If seif the wavering balance shake, 

Its rarely right adjusted ! 

IV. 

Yet they '^a fa' in fortune's strife, 

Their fate we «hould na censure, 
For still tfc' impertatet end of life, 

They equally may an«wer ; 
A man may hae an honest heart, 

Tho' poortith heurly stare him j 
A man may tak a neebor's part, 

Yet hae nae cash to spare him. 

V. 
Ay free, äff fean' your story teil, 

When wi' a bosom crony ; 
But still keep something to yoursd 

Ye scarcely teil to ony, 
Conceal yoursel as weel 's ye can 

Frae critical dissection ; 
But'fceek thro' eViy other man, 

Wi' sharpen'd sly inspection. 
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VI. 

Thfe saxjred lowe o' weel-plac'd love> 

Luxuiiantly indulge it; 
But never tempt th' illicit rove^ 

Tho' naething should divulge it : 
I wave tbe quantum o' the sin> 

The hazard of concealing ; 
But och ! it hardens a' within^ 

And petrifies the feeling ! 

VII. 

To catch dame fortune's golden 8mile> . 

Assiduo US wait upon her ; 
And gather gear by ev'ry wile 

lliat 's justified by honor ; 
Not for.to hide it in a hedge> 

Nor for a train-attendant ; 
But for the glorious privilegq 

Of being independent, 

VIII. 

The fear o' hell 's a hangman's whip 

To haud the wretch in order ; 
But where ye feel your honor grip, 

Let that ay be your border : 
Its slightest touches, instant pause— 

Debar a' side pretences ; 
And resolutely keep its laws, 

Uncaring cousequences. 
Vol. IL E 



58 BÜRNS' POEMS ; 

IX. 

The great Creator to revere, 

Must sure beconie the creature; 
But still the preaching cant forbeal-, 

And ev'n the rigid feature : 
Yet ne'er with wits prophane to ränge, 

Be complaisance extended ; 
An Atheist's laugh^s a poor exchange 

For Deity offended ! 

X, 

When ranting round in pleasure's ring, 

Religion may be blinded ; 
Or if she gie a random sting, 

It may be little minded ; 
But when on life we're tempest-driv'n, 

A conscience but a canker — 
A correspondence fix'd wi' Heav'n, 
• Is sure a noble anchor ! 

XL 
Adieu, dear, amiable youth ! 

Yöur heart can ne'er be wanting ! 
May prudence, fortitude, and truth, 

Erect your brow undaunting ! 
In ploughman phrase, < God send you spee< 

Still daily to grow wiser : , 

And may you better reck the rede^ 

Than ever did th' adviser. 
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ON A SCOTCH BARD, 

GONE TO THE WEST INDIES. 



A' YE wlia live by »oups o' drink^ 
A' ye wha live by crambo-clink, 
A' ye wha live and never think, 

Come mourn wi' me ! 
Our Baue 's gien us a' jink, 

An' owre the sea. 

Lamenthim a' ye rantin core, 
Wha dearly like a random«splore, 
Nae mair he '11 join the merty roar^ 

In social key ; 
Por now he's taen anither shore. 

An' owre the sea ! 

The bonnie lasses weel may wiss him, 
And in their dear petüions place him : 
The widowsy wives^ an' a' may bless him, 

Wi' tearfu' e'e ; 
For weel I wat they'U sairly miss him 
That 's owre the sea \ 
E 2 
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O fortune, they hae room to grumble l 
1 lädst thou taen äff some drowsy bummle^ 
Wha can do uought but fyke an' fumble^ 

'Twad been nae plea ^ 
But he was gleg as ony wunible, 

That's owre the sea l 

Auld, cantie Ki^k may weepers wear^ 
An' stain them wi' the saut, saut tear ; 
'Twill mak her poor auld beart 1 fear. 

In fliBders flee ; 
He was her laureat mönie a year, 

That 's owre the sea \ 

Ue «aw misfortune's cauld nor-weH 
Lang mustering up a bitter blast ; 
A jillet brak hk heart at last, 

in may «he be ! 
So, took a birth afore the tnast^ 

Aß' OY^re the sea. 

To trcmble under fortune's euÄiiöock, 
On scarce a bellyfu' c/ drumtnock, 
Wi' bis proud, independent stomach, 

Cotild ill agree ; 
So, row't his hurdies in a hammock, 

An* owre the sea. 
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He ne'er was gien to great misguiding, 
Yet com his pouches wad na bide in ; 
Wi' him it ne'er was undier hiding ; 

He dealt it free ; 
The muse was a' 4bat he took pride in, 
That 's owre the sea* 

Tamaica Mies, use him well. 
An' hap him in a cozie biel : 
Ye'U find him ay a dainty chiel,. 

And fou' o' glee ; 
He wad na wrang'd the vcra dei]> 

That 's owre the sea. 

Fareweel, my rhifme-compasing BillU ! 
Your native soil was right ill-willie ; 
But may ye flourish like a lily, 

Now bonnilie ! 
ril toast ye in my hindmost gillie, 

Tho' owre the sea ! 
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TO A J^AGGIS. 



FAIR fa' your honest, sondie face^ 
Great chieftain o* the puddin-race ! 
Aboon them a' ye tak your place, 

■ Painch, tripe, or thairm : 
Weel are ye wordy of a gratt 

As lang 's my arm. 

The groäning Irencher tlrere ye fill, 
Your hurdies like a distant liill, 
Your 'pin wad help to mend a miil 

In tiVne o* need, 
AVhile thro' your pores the dews distrl : / 

Like amber bead. 

His knife see rustic labour dight, 
An' cut you up wi* ready slight, 
Trenching your gushing entrails bright • 

Like onie ditch ; 
And tben, what a glorious sigbt, 

Warm-reekin,. rieh ! 
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Then hom for hom they Stretch an' strive, 
Deil tak the hindmost, oh they drive^ 
Till a' their wieel-swaird kytes bely ve . 
Are bent like drums ; 
Then auld guidman, maist like to rive^ 
Bethankit hums. 

Is there that o*er his Frencb rageut^ 
Or olio that wad staw a sow, 
Orfricassee wad mak her spew 

Wi' perfect sconner, 
Looks down wi' sneering, scornfu' view 
On sie a dinner ! 

Poor devil ! see him owre his trash, 
As feckloss as a wither'd rash, 
His spindle shank a guid whip-lash, 

His nieve a nit; 
Thro* bloody flood or field to dash, 

O how unfit ! 

But mark the rustic, haggis-fed, 
The trembliiig earth resounds his tread, 
Clap in his walie nieve a blade, 

He'U mak it whissle ; 
An' legs, an' arms, an' heads will sned; 

Like taps o' thrissle, ' 
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Ye pov/rs wha mak mankind your care^ 
And dish them out their bill o' fare, 
Auld Scotland wants nae skinking wäre 

That jaups in luggies ; 
But, if ye wish her gratefu' pra/r, 

Gie her a Haggis ! 
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A DEDICATION. 

TO GAVIK ll^AMILTOK,. BSQ. 



EXPECT na, Sir, in this narration, 
A fleechin, fleth'rin dedication, 
To roose yoa up, an' ca' you guid, 
An' Sprung o' great an' noble bluid, 
Because ye're simam'd like Ms grace^ 
Perhaps related to the race 5 
Then when Vm tir'd-— and sae are yf , 
Wi' mony a fulsome, sinfo* lie, 
Set up a face, how I stop short, 
For fear your modesty be hnrt. 

Tliis may do — maun de, Sir, wi* them wha 
Maun please the great folk for a wamefou -^ 
For me! sae laigh I needna bow,. 
For, Lord be thankit, I can plovgh ; 
And when I downa yoke a naig, 
Then, Lord be thankit, / can heg ; 
Sae I shall say, an' that 's na flattVin^ 
Its just sie poety an' sie patron^ 
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The Poet, some guid angel help liini^ 
Or eise, I fear some ill ane skelp bim, 
Ile may do weel for a' he 's done yet, 
But only he 's no just begun yet. 

The Patron, (Sir, ye maun forgive me^ 
I winna lie, come what will o' me) 
On ev'ry band it will allow'd be, 
He 's just — nae better than he should be^ 

I readily and freely grant^ 
He downa see a poor man want ; 
"What ^s no his ain he winna tak it, 
What aince he says he winna break it ; 
Ought he can lend he^ll no refus't» 
^ill aft his guidness is abus'd :« 
And rascals whyles that do him wrang,. 
£v'n that, he does na mind it .lang : 
As master, landlord, husband, father^ 
He does na fall his part in either» 

But then, nae thanks to him for a' that ; 
Nae godli/ symptom ye can ca' that ; 
It naething but a milder feature, 
Of our poor, sinfu' corrupt nature : 
Ye '11 get the best o' moral works,, 
'Mang black Gentoos and pagan Turks» 
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Or hunters wild an Ponofaxiy 

Wha never heard of orthodoxy. 

That he ^s the poor man's friend in need, 

The gentleman in word and deed, 

Its ne thro' terror of d-mn-ti-n ; 

Its just a carnal inclination. 

Morality, thou deadly bane, 
Tby tens o' tbousanda thou hast slain ! 
Yain is his hope. whose stay and trust is 
fn moral aiercy, truth, and justice ! 

No— «tretch a point to catch a plack ; 
Abuse a brother to his back ; 
Steal thro' a winnock fra a wh-re, 
But point the rake that tak« the door; 
Be to the poor like onie whunstane. 
And haud their noses tö the grunstane, 
Ply ev'ry art o' iegal thieving ; 
No matter, stick to sowid helieving. 

Leam three-mile pray'rs, an' half-mile.graccs, 
Wi' weel-spread looves, an' lang, wry faces ; 
Grünt up a solemn, lengthen'd groan, 
And damn a' parties but your own ; 
I'll Warrant then, ye're nae deceiver, 
A steady, sturdy, staunch believer. 
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O ye wha leave the Springs Qf C-fo-Ht 
For gumUe dubs of your ain delvin ! 
Ye sons of heresy and error, 
Ye'll some day squeel in quaking terror ! 
Wben vengeance draws tbe sword in wratb^ 
And in the üre throws the sheath ; 
AVhen ruin, with his sweeping besom^ 
Just frets 'tili heav'n commission gies him : 
While o'er the harp pale mis'ry moans. 
And strikes tbe ever-deep^ning tones, 
Still louder sbrieks, and heavier groans l 

Your pardon) Sir, for ttiis digression, 
I maist forgat my dedication ; 
But wben divinity comes cross me, 
Äly readers still are sore to lose me. 

So, Sir, ye see 'twas nae daft vapour, 
But I maturely tbought it proper, 
Wben a' my works. J did review, . 
To dedicate them, Sir, to You : 
Because (yeneed.na tak it ill) 
I tbought them something like.yourseL 

Tben patrottise them wi* your favour, 
And your petitioner &balt ever — - 
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I bad amaist Said, ex-ei' pray, 

But that 's a word I need na say : 

For prayin I hae little skill o't ; 

Tm baith dead-sweer, an' wretched ill o't i 

But Fse repeat each poor man's p^^q^r, 

Tliat kens or hears about you, Sir — 

' May ne'er misfortune's gowling bark> 
^ Howl thro' the dwelling o' the Clerk ! 

* May ne'er bis gen'rous, honest heart> 

* For that same gen'rous spirit smart ! 

* May K******'8 far-honour'd name 

* Lang beet his hymeneäl flame, 

i 'Till H******^ at least a dizeti, 

* Are frae their nuptial labours risen : 

* Five bonnie lasses round their table, 

* And seven braw fellows, stout an' able 

* To serve their king and country weel, 
' By Word, or pen, or pointed steel ! 

* May health aud peace, with mutual rays, 

* Shine on the evening o' his days ; 

* Till his wee curlie Johti 's ier-oe, -^ 

* When ebbing life nae nrair shall flow, C ■ 

* The last, sad, mournful ritcs bestow/ _ J 

Vol. IK F 
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I will not wind a lang conclusio», 
Wi' complimentary effusion, 
Biit whilst your wishes and endeavours 
Are blest with fortune's smiles and favours, 
I am, dear Sir, with zeal most fervent, 
, . Your niuch indebted, hqmble servant. 

But if (which pow'rs above prevent !) 
That iron-hearted carl, Wanty 
Attended in bis grim advances, 
By sad mistakes, and black mischances, 
While hopes, and joys, and pleasures fly him, 
Make you as poor a dog as I am, . ■ 
Your humbie servant then no W/Hre ; 
Tot who would bumb)y serv« Uie poor ! 
Bat by a poor mm*s hop^ in Heav'n l 
While recoUection's pow*!-' is given, 
If, in the yale of humbie life, 
The victim söbd of fortune's strife, 
I, ihro'the tender gushing tear, 
Should recognize my master dear, 
If friendless, low, we naeet together, 
Then, Sir, your band — myfriend UiDid.broth^ I 
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TO A LOUSE, 

OK »EEIlfCf ONE OK A LADY's BONXET^ AT 
CIIVRCXI. 



HA ! vfhese ye gaun, ye crowlin ferlie ! 
Your impudence protects you sairly : 
1 canna say but ye strunt rarely, 

Owre gauze and lac«^;/i 
Tbo' faitby I fear ye dine but sparely 

On 8ic a place. 

Fe ugly, creepin, blastit wonner, 
Detested, shunn'd by saunt an' sinner^ 
How dare ye set your fit upon her, 
Sae fine a lady ! 
Gae somewbere eise and seek your dinner 
On spme poor bodv. 
f2 
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Swilh, in some beggar's haffet squattle^^ 
There ye may creep, and spravpl, and sprattle 
\Vi' ither kindred, jumpin cattle, 

In shoals and nations ; 
Whare hörn nor hane nc'er dare unsettle 

Your thick planlations. 

Now haud you there, ye're out o' ßight, 
Below the fatt'rils, snug an* tight ; 
Na, faith ye yet ! ye'll no be right 

'Till ye've got on it, 
The vera tapmost, tow'ring height 

O' Miss*9 bonnet. 

My sooth 1 right bauld ye set your nose oiit^ 
As plump and gray as onie grpzet ; 
O for some rank, roercurial rozet, 

Or feil, red smeddum, 
I'd gie you sie a.hearty doze 0% 

Wad dress your droddum t 

I wad na been surpris'd to spy 
You on an auld vfiie's flainen toy ; 
Or aiblins some bit duddie boy, 

On 's wyliecoat ; 
But Miss's fine Lunardi / lie, 

How dare ye do't ! 
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O Jenny, dinna toss your head, 
An* set your beauties a' abread ! 
Ye little ken wliat cursed speed 

The blastie's makin ! 
Thae winhs axid^nger-ends, I dread, 

Are notice takin ! 

O, wad some pow'r thc giftie gie us 
To sec oursels as others see us ! 
It "wad frae monie a blunder free us 

And foolish notion : 
What airs in dress an' galt wad lea'e us, 

And ev'n Devotion ! 
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ADDRESS TO EDINBURGH. 



I. 

EDI NA r ScoMs cjarling seat ! 

All hail tby palaces and tow'rs, 
Where once beneath a monarch's feet 

Sat legislation's sov'reign pow'rs ! 
From marking wildly-scatter'd flowVs^ 

As on the banks of Jyr I strav'd, 
And singing, lone, the ling'ring hours^ 

I shelter in tby honour'd shade. 

Here wealth still swells the golden tidet, 

As busy trade his labours plies ; 
There architecture's noble pride 

Bids elegance and splendor rise ; 
Here justice, from her natiye skies^ 

High wields her balance and her rod; 
There learning, with his eagle eyes, 

Seeks science in her coy abode. 
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IIL 
ThySons, Edina, social, kind, 

With open arms the strsM^iger hail ; 
•Dieir views enlarg'd^ their lib'ral mind» 

Aböve the nanrow, rural \a^e ; 
Attentive still to sorrow's w^l, 

Or modest merit's sileat glaim ; 
And iiever may their ßources fail ! 

And never envy blot their name ! 

IV. 

Thy daughters bright thy walks adorn ! 

Gay as the gilded summer sky, 
Sweet as the dewy milk- white thoni, 

Dear as the raptur'd thrill of joy ! 
Fair B strikes th' adoring eye, 

Heav'n's beauties on my fancy shine ; 
I See the sire of love on high. 

And own bis work indeed divine ! 

V, 

There, watching high the least alarms, 

Thy rough rüde fortress gleäm» afar ; 
Like some bold vet'ran, gray in arms, 

And mark'd with many a seamy scar, 
The pond'rous wall and m^ssy bar, 

Grim-rising o'er the rygged rock : 
Have oft withstood a^ailing war, 

And oft repelVd tbe inva^i'^ ^pek. 
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VI. 

With awe-struck thought, and pitying tears, 

I view ihat noble, stately dorne, 
Where Scotia's kings of other years 

Fam'd heroes, had their royal home ; 
Alas, how chang'd the times to come ! 

Their royal name low in the dust ! ' 
Their hapless race wild-wand'ring roam ! 

Tho' rigid law cries out, 'Iwas just ! 

VII. 

Wild beats my heart to trace your steps, 

Whose ancestors, in days of yore, 
Thro' hostile ranks and ruin'd gaps 

Old Scotia's bloody Hon bore : 
Ev'n / who sing in rustic lore, 

Haply my sires have left their shed, 
And fac'd grim danger's loudest roar, 

Bold-foUowing where your fathers led ! 

VIII. 
Edina ! Scotia's darling seat ! 

All hail thy palaces and tow'rs, 
Where once beneath a monarch's feet 

Sat legislation's soVreign pow'rs \ 
From marking wildly-scatter'd flow'rs, 

As on the banks of Jyr I stray'd, 
And singing, lone, the ling'ring hours, 

I shelter in thy honour'd shade. 
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EPISTLE TO J. LAPRAIKy 



Air OLD BCOTTXIH BARD. 



AprjJ iit, 1705. 



4VHILE briers an^ voodbiiies budding gref »^ 
An' paitrick's scraichiu loiui at e'en. 
An' morning poussie whiddin seen, 

laspire my muse^ 
Tbis freedom ia an imlmovm frien' 

I pray excuse. 

On fasten-een we bad a rockin» 
To ca' the crack and weave our stocki» \ 
And there was muckle fun and jokin, 

Ye need na doubt ; 
At lengtb wc had a hearty yokin 
* At wng about. 
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There was ae sang^ amang the rest, 
Aboon them a' 4t plea^'d me best, 
That some kind husband had addrest 

To some sweet wife ; 
It thirFd the heartstrmgs thro' the breast, 

A' to the life. 

I've scarce hcard ought describes sae weel^ 
What gen'rous, manly bosoms feel ; 
Thought I, ' Can tbis be Pope, or Steele, 
* OrBeattie'swark!' 
, They tald me Hwas an odd kind chiel 
About Muirkirk, 

•• 
It pat me fidgin-fain to hear't, 
And sae about him there I spier't, 
iThen a' that ken't him round declar'd 

He ha^ ingincj 
That nane excdrd it, fev^^m near't, 
It was[^e fine. 

That sei him to a pint of ale> 
An' either douce or merry ta}e, 
Or rhymes an' sangs he'd made himsel, 

Or witty catches, 
TTween Inverness and Tiviotdale, 

He had few matches. 
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TJien iip I gat, an' swoor an aith, 
Tho' I should pawn my pleugh and graith, 
Or die a cadger pownie's death, 

At some dyke-back, 
A pint an' gill Fd gie them baith 

To hear your crack. 

!ftut, first an' foremost, I should tell^ 
Amaist as soon as I cOuld spell, ' 

I to the crambo-jingle feil, ' 

Tho' rüde an' rough, 
Yet crooning to a body'« sei, 

Does weel eneugh. 

I am nae poet^ in a sense, 
But just a rhj/mer, like, by chance, 
An' bae to learning nae pretence, 

Yet, what the matter ? 
Whene'er my muse does on me glance, 

I jingle at her, 

Your critic-folk may cock their nose. 
And say, * How can you e're propose, 
* You wha ken hardly verse frae proscy 

* To mak a sang ? ' 
But, by your leaves, my learned foes, 

Ye're may be wrang. 
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What's a' your Jargon o* your schools» 
Your Latin names for horns an* stools ; 
If honest nature raade you foolsy 

What sairs your grammars^ 
Ye'd better taen up spades and shools, 
Or knappin-hammers, 

A set o' dull, conceited hashes, 
Confuse their brains in College classÄ ! 
They gang in stirks, and come out asses, 

Piain truth to speak ; 
An* syne tbey think to climb Parnassus 

By^int o' Greek ! 

Gie me ae spark o' Nature's firc, 
That's a* the learning I desire ; 
Then though I drudge thro' dub an* mirc 

At pleugh or»part, 
Äly muse, though bamely in atllifS, 

May touch ihe heart. 

O for a spunk o* Jliatis glee, 
Or Ferguson*^, the bauld and slee, 
Or bright Lapraik's, my friend to be, 

If I can hit it ! 
That would be lear eneugh for me, 

If I could geit it. 
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Now, Sir, if ye hae friends enow, . 
Tho' real friends, I b'lieve are few, 
Yet, if your catalogue be fou, 

I'se no insisty 
But gif ye want ae friend Ihat '» true, 
Tm on your list. 

I winna blaw about mysel ; 
As ill I like my fauts to teil ; 
But friends and folk that wish me well, 

They sometimes roose me, 
Tho' I maun own, as monie still 

As far abuse me. 

There's ae weefaut they whiles lay to me, 
I like the lasses— Gude forgie me ! 
For monie a plack they wheedle frae me, 

At dance or fair; 
May be some ither thing they gie me 

They weel can spare. 

But Mavchlifie race, or Maiichline fair, 
1 should be proud to meet you there ; 
We'se gie ae night's discharge to care, 

If we forgather, 
An' hae a swap o' rkymin-ware 

Wi' ane anither. 
Vol. IL G 
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The four-gill chap, we'se gar him clatter, 
An' kirsen him wi' reekin water ; 
Syne we'll sit down an' tak our whitter, 

To cheer our heart ; 
An' faith, we'^e be acquainted better 

Befere we part. 

Awa, ye selfish warly race, 
Wha think that havins, sense, an' grace, 
Ev'n love an' friendship, should give place 

To catch'the-plack / 
I dinna like to see your face, 

Nor hear vour crack. 

But ye whom social pleasure charms, 
Whose hearts the tide of kindness warms, 
Who hold yo0r being on the terms, 

^ .Each aid the others/ 
Come to my bowl, ccnoifi to my arms, 

My/friends, my brothers ! 

But, to conclude my lang epistle, 
As my auld pen 's wom to tlie grissle ; 
Twa lines frae you wad gar me fissle, 

Who am, most fervent, 
' While I can either sing, pr whissle, 
. Your friend and servanU 
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TO THE SAME. 
April 2t8t, 17Ö5. 

WHILE. new-ca'd kye rout at üie stake, 
An' powniea reek in pleugh or braik, 
This bour od e'enin's edge I take» 

To Qwn Fm debtor 
To honest-bearted, auld Lapraikj 

For bis kind letter. 

Forjesket sair, witb weary lege, 
Kattlin tbe corn Qut-owre tbe rigs, 
Or dealing thro' amang tbe naigs 

Tbeir ten bours bite, 
My awkart liiuse sair pleads and begs, 

I would na write. 

Tbe tapetless ramfeezrd bizzie, 
She 's saft at best, and something lazy. 
Quo' sbe, * Ye ken, we've been sae busy, 

* Tbis möntb an' mair, 

* Tbat troutb my bead is grown rigbt dizzie, 

* An' sometbing sair.' 

G 2 
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Her dowfF excuses pat me mad ; 
' Conscience,' says I, * ye thowless jad ! 

* ril write, an' that a hearty blaud, 

* This vera night ; 

* So dinna ye aflfront your trade, 

* But rhyrae it right. 

* Shall bauld Lapraik, tlie king o' hearts, 

* Tho' mankind were a pack o' cartes, 

* Roose you sae weel for your deserts, 

* In terms sae friendly, 

* Yet ye'U neglect to shaw your parts, 

* An' thank him kinÜly !' 



Sae I gat paper in a blink, 
An' down gaed stttmpie in the ink : 
Quoth I, ' Before I sleep a wink, 

* I vow rU close it ; 
• An' if ye winna mak it clink, 

* By Jove TU prose it 



f » 



Sae I've begun to scrawl, but whether 
In rhyme, or prose, or baith thegither, 
Or some hotch-potch that 's rightly neither, 

Let time mak proof ; 
But I shall scribble down some blether 
Just clean aflf-loof. 
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My worthy friend, ne'er gnidge an* carp, 
Tho' fortune use you hard an' sharp ; 
Come, kittle up your moorland-harp 

Wi' gleesome touch ! 
Ne'er mind how fortune wqft an' warp : 

She '8 but a b-tch. 

She's gien me monie a jirt an* fleg, 
Sin I could striddle owre a rig ; 
But, by the L— d, tho' I should beg 

Wi' lyart pow, 
rU laugh, an' sing, an' shake my leg, 

As lang 's I dow ! 

Now comes the sax an' twentietb simnier 
I've Seen the bud upo' the timmer. 
Still persecuted by the limmer 

Frae year to ycar ; 
But yet, despitethe kittle kimmer, 

J, Roh, am herc. 

Do ye envy the city Gent, 
Behint a kist to lie and sklent, 
Or purse-proud, big wi' cent. per cent. 

And muckle warne, 
In some bit brugh to represent 

A ßfli/w'sname ? 
^ G 3 
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Or is 't the paughty, feudal TJiane, 
Wi' ruffl'd sark an' glancing canie, 
Wha thinks himsel nae sheep-shank bane, 

But lordly stalks, 
While Caps and bonnets afF are taen, 

As by he walks ? 

* O Thou wha gies us each guid gift ! 

* Gie me o' wit an' sense a lift, 

* Then tum me, if Thou please, adrift, 

* Thro' Scotland wide ; 

* Wi' cits nor lairds I wadna shift, 

* In a' their pride ! ' 

Were this the charter of our State, 

* On pain o' hell be rieh an' great,' 
Damnation then would be our fate, 

Beyond remead ; 
But, thanks to Heav'n, that 's no the gate • 
We learn our creed. 

For thus the royal mandate ran, 
When iirst the human race began, 

* The social, friendly, honest man, 

* Whate'er he be, 

* Tis he fulfils great Natureis plan, 

* An' none but he / ' 
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O mandate glorious and divine ! 
The followers of the ragged Nine, 
Poor, tboughtless devils ! yet may shine 

In glorious light, 
While sordid sons of Mammon's line 

Are dark as night. 

Tho' here they scrape, an' squeeze, an' growl, 
Their worthless nievefu' of a soiil 
May in some future carcase howl 

The forest's fright; 
Or in some day-detesting owl 

May shun the light. 

Then may Lapraik and Bums arise, 
To reach their native, kindred skies, 
And sing their pleasures, hopes, an' joys, 
In some mild sphere, 
Still clo&er knit in friendship's ties 

£ach passing year ! 



68 BURWS' POEMS; 

, TO rr. Ä*****j(r, 

OCHILTRBE. 

May, 1785. 

I GAT your letter, vvinsome Willie ; 
Wi' gratefu' lieart I thank you brawlie ; 
Tho' I maun say't, I wad be silly, 

An' unco vain, 
Should 1 believe, my coaxin billie, 

Your flatterin strain. 

But Fse believe ye kindly meant it, 
I sud be laith to thiiik ye binted 
Ironie satire, sidelens sklented 

On my poor Musie ; 
Tho' in sie phraisin terms ye've penn'd it, 

I scarce excuse ye, 

My senses wad be in a creel, 
Should I but dare a hope to speel, 
Wi' Jllen, or wi' Gilbert/leid, 

The braes o' fame ; 
Or Ferguson, the writer-chiel, 

A deathless name. 



CHIEFLY SCOTTISH. 09 

(O Ferguson ! thy glorious parts 
111 suited law's dry, musty arts ! 
My curse upon your whunstane hearts, 
Ye Enbrugh Gcntry ! 
The tythe o' what ye waste at cartes 

Wad stow'd his pantry !) 

Yet wben a tale coraes i' my head, 
Or lasses gie my heart a screed, 
As whiles they're like to be my deed, 

(O sad disease !) 
I kittle up my rustic reed; 

It gies me ease. 

Auld Coila now may fidge fu' fain, 
She's gölten Poets o' her ain, 
Chiels wha their chanters winna hain, 

But tune their lays 
Till echoes a' resound again 

Her weel-sung praise. 

Nae poet thought her worth his while, 
To set her name in measur'd stile ; 
She lay like some unken'd-of isle 

Beside New-Uolland, 
Or whare wild-meeting oceans boil 

Besouih Magellan. 
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Ramsay an' famous Ferguson 
Gied Forth an' Tay a lift aboon ; 
Yarrow an' Tweed, to monie a tune, 

Owre Scotland rings, 
While Irwin y Lugar, Ayr, an' Doon, 

Nae body Bings, 

Th' Illissust Tiber, Thames, an' Seine, 
Glide sweet in monie a tunefu' line ! 
But, Willie, set your fit to mine, 

An' cock your crest, 
We'll gar our streams an* burnie*s shine 
Up wi' the best, 

We'll sing auld Cot/a's plains an? felis, 
Her moors red-brown wi' heather bells, 
Her banks an' braes, her dens and dells, 

Where glorious Wallace 
Aft "bure the gree, as story teils, 

Frae southron billies. 

At Wallach name what Scottish blood 
But boils up in a spring-tide fiood ! 
Oft have our fearless fiathers strode 
. By Wallace' side. 
Still pressing onward, red-wat shod, 
Or glorious dy'd. 
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O, 8weet are Coila*s baughs an' woods, 
When lintwhites chant amang the buds, 
And jinkin bares, in umorous whids, 
Their loves enjoy, 
>Vbile tbro' the braes tbe cusbat croods 
Witb wailfu' cry ! 

Ev'n winter bleak bas charms to me 
Wben winde raye tbro' the naked tree ; 
Or frosts on hüls of Ochütree 

Are hoary gray; 
Or blinding drifts wild-furious flee, 

Dark'ning tbe day ! 

O Natnre ! a' thy shews an' forme 
To feeling, pensive hearts bae charms ! 
AVbetber tbe summer kindly warms, 

Wi' life an' ligbt, 
Or winter bowls, in gusty storms, 

Tbe lang, dark night ! 

Tbe muse, nae poet ever fand her, 

Till by bimsel he learn'd to wander, 

Adown some trotting bum's meander, 

An' no tbink lang; 

O sweet, to stray an* pensive ponder 

A beart-felt sang ! 



72 BURNS' POEMS; 

The warly race may drudge an' drivc, 
Hog-shouther, jundie, streich an' strive, 
Let nie fair Natureis face descrive, 

And I, wi' pieasure, 
Shall let the busy, grumbling hive 

Bum owre their treasure. 

Pareweel, * my rhyme-composing brither ! ' 
We've been owre lang unkenn'd to ither : 
Now let US lay our heads tbegither, 
In love fraternal : 
' May Envy wallop in a tether, 

Black fiend, infernal ! 

While bighlandmen hate toUs an' taxes ; 
"While moorlan' herds like guid fat braxics : 
While terra firma, on her^xis 

Diurnal turns, 
Count OB a frieud, in faith an' practice. 
In Robert Burns* 



CUIEfLY SCOTTISH, 75 



POSTSCRIPT. 



MY memotys no worth a preen ; 
I had amaist forgotten clean, ' 
Ye bade nie write you what they mean 

By this ntW'light *, 
Bout which our herds sae aft hae been 

Maist like to fight. 

In days when mankind were but callans * 
At grammari, logicy an' sie talents, 
They took nae pains their speech to balance, 

Or rules to gie, 
fiut spak their thoughts in piain, braid lallans, 

Likfe you or me. 

In thae auld times, they thought the mooHf 
Just like a sark, or pair o' shoon, 
Wore by degrees, 'tili her last roon, 

Gaed past their viewing, 
An' shortly after she was done, 

They gat a new one. 
* See note. Vol. I, p» 74. 
Vol. II. "H" 
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This past for certain, undisputed ; 
It iie'er cam i' their heads to doubt it, 
'Till Chilis gat up an' wad confute it, 
An' caM it wrang ; 
An' muckle din there was about it, 

Baith loud an' lang. 

Som^ her ds, weel learn*d upo' the beuk, 
Wad threap aul^ folk the thing misteuk ; 
For 'twäs the auld moon tum'd a neuk. 

An' out o' sight. 
An' backlins-comin, to the leuk, 

She grew mair bright. 

This was den/d, it was affirm'd ; 
^ The herds an' hisseis were alarm'd : 
The rev'rend gray-beards rav'd an' storm'd, 

That beardless laddies 
Should think they better were inform'd 

Than their aüld daddies. 

Frae less to mair it gaed to sticks ; 
Frae words an' aiths to clours an' nicks ; 
An' monie a fallow gat bis licks, 

Wi' hearty crunt; 
An' some, to leam them for their tricks, 

Were hang'd an' brunt. 
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This game was pla/d in monie lands. 
An' auld light caddies bure sie bands, 
Tbat faithy the youngsters took the sands 

Wi' nimble shanks, 
Till lairds forbade, by strict commands, 
Sic bluidy pranks. 

- But neW'light herds gat siö a cowe, 
Folk tbougbt them ruin'd stick-and-stowe, 
Till now amaist on ev'ry knowe, 

Ye'll find ane plac'd ; 
An' nome, tbeir new-light fair avow, 

Just quite barefac'd. 

Nae doubt tbe auld-ligkt flocks are bleatin ; 
Their zealous herds are vex'd an' sweatin ; 
Mysel, I've even seen them greetin 
^ Wi^ girnin spite, . 
To hear the moon sae sadly lie'd on 
By Word an' write. 

But shortly they will cowe the louns ! 
Some auld-light herds in neebor towns 
Are mind 't, in things they ca' halloons, 

To tak a fliight, 
Au'.«tay ac month amang the moons 

An' see them right. -" 

H 2 , 
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Guid Observation they will gie them ; 
An' when Ihe auld moom 's gaun to lea'e them, 
The hindmost sbaird, they '11 fetch it wi' them» 

Just i' their pouch, 
An' when the nac-light billies see them, 

I think they '11 crouch ! 

Sae, ye observe that a' this clatter 
Is naething but a ^ moonshine matter.;' 
But tho' dull prose-folk latin splatter* 

In logic tulzie, 
I hope^ we bardies ken some better 

Than miod sie brulzie. 
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EPISTLE TO J. if******, 

X 
IWCLOSING SOME POEMS. 



O ROUGH, rüde, re^dy-witted R*»**»* 
Tlie wale o' cocks for fun and drinkin ! 
There's monie godly folks are thinkin, 

Your dreams* an' tricks 
Will send you, Korah-like, a-sinkin, 

Straught to auld Nick's. 

Ye hae sae monie cracks an' cants, 
And in your wicked, drucken rants, 
Ye mak a devil o' the saunts, 

An' fill them fou ; 
And tben their failings, flaws, an' wants, 

Are a' seen thro'. 



* A certain humorous dream bf his was then making a noise 
in the country-side. h 3 
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H>"pocri5y, in mercy spare it ! 
Tbat holj robe, O dinna tear it ! 
Spare 't for tbeir sakes wha afteo wear it, 

Tbe lads in biack ; 
But joiir corst wit, \iben it comes near it^ 
Rives 't af their back. 

Tliink, \ncked sinner, wha 3-eVe skaithing, 
Its just tbe blue-gozcn fcadge an' claithing 
O' sauuts ; tak that, je lea'e tbem naitbin^;. 

To ken them by, 
Frae oav unregenerate beatben 

Like you or I. 

Fve sent you here some rbyming wäre, 
A' tbat I bargain'd für an' mair ; 
Sae, wben ye bae an hour to spare, , 

I will expect, 
Yon sang*, ye'll sen't wi' cannie care, 
And no neglect. 

Tbc' faitb, sma' beart bae I to sing ! 
My muse dow scarcely spread ber wing ! 
I've pla/d mysel a bonnie spring. 

An' danc'd my fill ! 
.Vd better gaen an' saird tbe king, 
At Bunker* s Hill, 

* A tong he had promis'd tlie ^ulbot. 
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'Twas ae night lately in my fun, 
I gaed a roving wi' the gun, 
All' brought a patii^k to tke grün, 
A bonnie hen, 
An' as the twiJight was begun, 

Thought nane wad ken, 

The poor wee thing was little hurt ; 
I straikit it a wee für spürt, 
Ne'er thinkin tbey wad fa§h me for H ; ? 

But, deil-ma-care ! 
Somebody teils the poacker-court 

The hale affair. 

Some auld us'd hands had ta'en a note, 
That sie a hen had got a shot ; 
I was suspected for the plot ; 

I scoru'd to lie ; 
So gat the whissle o* my gro^t, 

An' pay 't the/ee. 

But, by my gun, o' guns the walc, 
An' by my pouther an' my hail, 
An' by my hen, an' by her tail, 

I vow an' sweai: ! 
The ga?ne shall pay o'er moor an' dale,' 

For this, niest year. 
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As soon's the clockin-time is by, 
An' the wee pouts begun to cry, 
L— d, Tse hae sportin by an' by, 

For my gowd guinea : 
Tho' I should herd the buckskin kye 

For 't, in Virginia. 

Trowth, they had muckle for to blatne ! 
HTwas neither broken wing nor limb, 
4But twa-three draps about ibe warne ' 

Scarce thro' the ^eathers ; 
An' baith a yellow George to claim, 

An' thole their blethers ! 

It pits nie ay as mad 's a hare ; 
So I can rhyme nor write nae mair ; 
But penrttjworths again is fair, 

When time 's ej^pedient : 
Meanwhile I am, respected Sir, 

Your most obedient« 
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JOHN BARLErCORN% 



A BALLAD, 



THERE ww three kings into the east, 

Three kings both great and higb, 
An^ they hae svvorn a solemii oatli 

John Barleyeorn should die. 

II. 
They took a plough and plough'd him down, 

Put clods upon bis bead, 
And they hae sworn a solemn oatli 

John Barleyeorn was dead. 

IIL 

But the cbearful spring came kindly on, 
. And showVs began to fall ; 
John Barleyeorn got up again, 
And sore surpris'd them all. 

♦ This is partly coraposed on the plan of an old song known 
by the-same namc. 
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IV. 

The sultry suns of summer came> 
And he grew thick smö, streng, 

His head weel arm'd wi' pointed spears, 
That no one should him wrong. 

V. 

The sober autamn enter'd mild, 
When he grew wan and pale ; 

His bending joints and drooping head 
Shüw'd he began to fail. 

VI. ^ 

4 His colour sicken'd more and more, 
He faded into age ; 
And then his enemies began 
To shew their deadly rage. 

vii. 

They 've taen a weapon, long and 'sharp, 

And cut him by the knee ; 
Then t/d him fast upon a cart, 

Like a rögue for forgerie. 

* VIII. 

They laid him down upon his back^ 
And cudgeird him füll sore ; 

They hung him up before the, storm^ 
And turn'd him o'er and o'er. 
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IX. 

They filled up a darksome pit 

\Tith water to the brim, 
They heaved in Joha Barleyconi, 

There let him sink or swim. 

X. 

They laid him out upon the floor, 

To work him farther woe, 
And still, as signs of life appear'd, 

They toss'd him to and fro. 

XI. 

They wasted, o'er a scorchiug flame, 

The marrow of his bones ; 
But a milier us'd him worst of all, 

For he crush'd him between two stones. 

XIL 

And they hac; taen his very heart's blood, 

And drank it round and round ; 
And still the more and more they drank, 

Tlieir joy did more abound. 

XIII. 
John Barleycorn was a hero hold, 

Of noble enterprise, 
For if you do but taste his blood, 

'Twin make your courage rise. 
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XJV. 

'Twin make a man forget his woe ; 

'Twin heighten^all his joy : 
'Twin make the widow's heart to sing> 

Tho' the tear were in her eye. 

XV. 

Then let us toast John^ Barleycorn> 
Each man a glass in hand ; 

And may his great posterity 
Ne'er fail in old Scotland ! 
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4 FRAGMENT, 
Tune« ' Gxllxcbankze/ 



I. 

When GuUford good our pilot 8tood> 

And did our hellim thraw, man, 
Ae night, at tea, began a plea, 

AVithin America, man : 
Then up they gat the maskin-pat, 

And in the sea did jaw, man ; 
An' did nae less, in füll congress, 

Than quite refuse our law, man« 

II. 
Then thro' the lakes Montgomery takes, 

I wat he was na slaw, man ; 
Down Lowrk's bum he took a tum, 

And Carleton did ca', man : 
But yet, what reck, he, at Quebec^ 

Montgomery-like did fa', man, 
Wi* sword in hand, before his band^ 

Amang his en'mies aVman. 
Vol. IL I 
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iir. 

Poor Tammy Gage within a cage 

Was kept at Boston ha\ man ; 
Till WiUie Howe took o'er the knowc 

For Philadelphiaf man : 
Wi* sword an' gun he thought a sin 

Guid Christian blood to draw, man ; 
But at NeW'Yorkf wi* knife an' fork, 

Sir-loin he hacked sma', man. 

IV. 

Bitrgoyne gaed up, like spur an' wRip, 

'Till Fräser brave did fa', man ; 
Then lost bis way, ae misty day, 
v^In Saratoga shaw, mam 
Cornwaliis fought as lang 's he dougbt, 

An* did the buckskins claw, man ; 
But Clinton'^ glaive frae rust to save 
. He hung it to the wa', man. 

V. 

Then Montague, an' Guilford too, 

Began to fear a fa, man ; 
And 5flcAr?7/e doure, wha stood the stoure, 

Tue German chief to thraw, man : 
For Paddy Burjte, like ony Turk,- 

Nae mercy had at a*, man ; 
An' Charlie Fox threw by the bex, 

An' lows'd bis tiijkler jaw, man. 
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VI. 

Then Rockingham took up the game ; 

Till death did on him cß'y man ; 
When Shelbume meek held up his cheek, 

Conform to gospel law, man : 
Saint Stephen's boys, wi' jarring noise, 

Thcy did his measures thraw, man, 
For North an' Fox united Stocks, 

An' bore him to the wa', man. 

VII. 

Then clubB an' hearts were Charlies cartes. 

He swept the stakes awa', man, 
'Till the diamond's ace, of Indian race 

Led him a sair faux pas, man : 
Tlie Saxon lads, wi' loud placads, 

On Chatham*s hoy did ca', man ; 
AiDL Scotland drew her pipe an' blew, 

* Up, Willie, waur them a', man l' 

vni. 

Behind the throne then GrenviUe 's gone, 

A secret word or twa, man ; 
While slee Dundas arpus'd the class 

Be-north the Roman wa*, man : . 
An' Chatham*s wraith, in heavenly graith, 

(Inspired bardies saw, man) 
IVi' kindling eyes cry'd, * Willie^ rise ! 

* Would I hae fear*d them a', man ! ' 

18 



r 
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IX. 

But, Word an' blow, Xorth, FoXy and Co> 

Gowff'd JFillie like a ba*, man, 
'Till Suthron raise, and coost their claise 

Behind him in a raw, man, 
An' Caledon threw by the drone, 

An' did her wbittle draw, man : 
An' swoor fu' rüde, thro' dirt an' blood 

To make it guid in law, man. 



^ j» f .1^ • » « 



CHIEFLT SCOTTISII. Btf 



SONG. 



Tone, 'Cohn rigs are bonnie/ 



I. 

IT was upon a Lammas night, 

When com rigs are bonnie, 
Beneaththe moon's unclouded light, 

I held awa to Annie : 
The time ffew by wi' tentless heed, ' 

'Till 'tween the Jäte and early ; 
Wi' sma' persuasion she agreecl, 

To see me thro' the barley. 

IL 

The sky was blue, the wind was still, 

The moon was shining clearly ; 
I set her down, wi' right good will, 

Amang the rigs o' barley : 
I ken*^ her heart was a' my ain ; 

I lov'd her most sincerely ; 
I kiss'd her owre and owrc again 

Amang the rigs o' barley. 
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III. 

I lock'd her in my fond embrace ; 

Her heart was beating rarely : 
My blessings pn that bappy place, 

Amang the rigs o' barley ! 
But by the moon and stars so bright^ 

That shone that hour so clearly ! 
Sbe ay shall bless that happy night, 

Amang the rigs o' barley. 

IV. 

I^H' I hae been blythe wi' comrades dear ; 

I hae been merry drinkin ; 
I hae been Joyfu' göth'rin gear ; 

I hae been happy thinking : 
But a' the pleasures e'er I saw, 

Tho* three times doubFd fairly, 
That happy night was worth them a'^ 

Amang the j-igs o' barley. 

CHORUS. 

Com rigs^ an' harley rigs, 
An' com rigs are bonnie : 

ril nt'er forget that happy nightf . 
Amang the rigs ici' Annie* 
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SONG, 

COMPOSED ITf AUGUST. 

Time^ ' I IIAD A HOBSJE« I BAP NA£ MAIR.' 

I. 

NOW westlin winds, and slaught'rbg gunß 

Bring autumn's pleasant weatber ; 
The moorcock Springs, on whirring vdngs, 

Amang the blooming heather : 
Now waving grain, wide o'er the piain, 

Dehghts the weary farmer; 
And the moon shines bright, when I rove at night^ 

To muse upon my.charmer. 

IL 
Tlie partridge loves the fruitful felis ; 

The plover loves the mountains ; 
The wüodcock haunts ihe lonely delk ; 

The sparing hern the fountains : 
Thro' lofty gtoves the cushat roves 

The path of man to shun it ; 
The hazel bush o'erhangs the thruah, 

The spreäding thom the linnet. 
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• iir. 

Thus ev'ry kind their pleasure find, 
The savage and the tender ; 

Some social 'join, and leagues combine; 
% Some solitary wander : 

Avaunt, away ! the cruel sway, 
Tyrannic man's dominion ; 

The sportsman's jby, the murd'ring cry/ 
The flutt'ring, gory pinion ! 

IV. 
But Peggy dear, the ev'ning 's clear, 

Thick fiies the skimming swallow ; 
The sky is blue, the fields in view, 

All fadingrgreen and yellow : 
Come let us stray our gladsome way, 

And view the charms of nature ; 
The rustling com, the fmited thorn. 

And ev'ry happy.creature. 

We '11 gently walk, and swectly talk, 

'Till the silent moon shine clearly; 
1 '11 grasp thy waist, and, fondly. prest, 

"Swear how 1 love ttee dearly : ^ 
Not vernaJ show'rs to budding flow'rs^ 

Not autumn to the farmer, 
So dear can be as thou to me, 

My fair, my lovcly charmer l 
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S N G. 



Tunc, • My Nanif, 0.* 



I. 
BEHIND yon bilk \vhere Lugar* flowi, 

^Mang moors an^ mosaes many, O, 
The wintry sun the day has cloi'di 

And ril awa to Nanie, O. 

II. 
The wQstliQ wind blaws loud an' shill ) 

The night 'b baith mirk aud rainy, O ; 
But ril get niy plald, an' out TU steal» 

An' owre the hills to Nanie, O. 

ni. 

My Nanie '§ charmiug, sweet an' young \ 
Nae artfu' wileß to win ye, O : 

May ill befa' the ilattering tongua 
That wad beguile niy Nanie, O, 

* Origioall/i Stiocbar. 
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, IV. 

Her face is fair, her heart is tru€, 
As spotless as she 's bonnie, O ; 

The op'ning^gowan, wet wi* dew, 
Nae purer is than Nanie, O. 

V. 

A country lad is my degree, 

An' few there be that ken me, O i 

But whajt care I how few they be, 
Tin welcome ay to Nanie, O. 

VI. 

Myriches a'8 roy penny-fee, 
An' I mann guide it cannie, O ; 

But warl'fl gear ne'er troubles me, 
My thoughts are a^ my Nanie, O. 

VII. - 

Our auld Guidman delights to vievr . 

His sheep ao' kye thrive bonnie^ Ö ; 
But Tm as blythe that hauds his pleugh, 

An' has nae care but Nanie, O. 

VIIL 
Come weel, come woe, I care na by, 

I'U tak what Heav'n will sen' me, O ; 
Nae ither care in life haye I, 

JBut live, an' love my Nanie, Q* 
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GREEN GROW THE RJSHES. 



jL FRAGMENT. 



CHORUS. 

Green grow the r^shes, ; 

Green grow the raskesy ; 
The sweetest hdars that e'er I spent, 

Are spent amang thelasseSy 0, 

I. 
THERE 'S nought but care on ev'ry han' 

In ev'ry hour that passes, O : 
What signifiqs the life o' man, i 
An' 'twei'e na for the lasses, O. 

Green grow, &c. 

II. 
The warly race may riches chace, 

An' riches still may fly them, O ; 
An' tho' at last they catch them fast, 
Their h^arts can ne'er enjoy them, O. 

Green grow, &c. 
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III. 

But gie me a canny hour at e'en, 

My arms about my dearie, O ; 
An' warly cares, an' warly men, 

May a' gae tapsalteerie, O ! 

Green grow, &c. 

For you sae douse, ye .sneer at this, 
Ye're nought but sensejess asses/O : 

The wisest man the warl' e'er saw, 
He dearly lov'd the lasses, O. 

Green grow^ &c. 

V. 

Auld nature swears, the lovely dears 
Her noblest work she classes, O : * 

Her pr^ntice han* she tryd on man, 
An' then she made the lasses, O. ' \ 

Green growj &c. 



« « « S«F « « 
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SONG. 

Tme, 'Jockmy'm qbsy BBSSxt.' 



I. 
AGAIN rejoicing nature sees 

Het robe assume its vemal hues. 
Her leafy locks wave in the breeze 

All freshly steep'd in morning devr». 

CHORUS *.^ 
j4nd mann I still ort Mcnie-\ doat^ 

And hear tht ^com that 's in her ftt ! 
Tor tt 'sjef, jct hlack, niC it 's like a kawkf 

A^ it winua let a hody bc ! 

IL 

In vain to me the ijowslips blaw, 

In vain to me the vi'Iets spring ; 
In vain to me, in glen or shaw, 

The mavis and the lintwhite sing« 

And fhaun I still, 8fc, 

* TbU^Jiorniris part offt 8011g composed by a gentleman in 
Cdiobvrgh, a particular friend of the author*s. y 7^ 

t fkfenie is the common abbreviation of Mariatme* 
Vol. IL K 



i 
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III. 

The merry ploughboy cheers bis team, 
Wi' joy the tentie seedsman stalks, 

But life to me 's a weary dream, 
A dream of anc that never wauks. 

And niaun I stiUy &c. 

IV. 

The wanton coot the water skims, 
Amang the reeds the ducklings cry, 

The stately swan majestic swims, 
And every thing is blest but I. 

Jnd maun I still^ &c. 

V. 

The sheep-herd steeks bis faulding slap, 
And owre the ntoorlauds whistles shill^ 

\Vi' wild, unequal, wand'ring step 
I meet bim on the dewy hill. ' 

Jnd maun I still^ &c. 

VL 

And when the lark, 'tween light and dark, 
Blythe waukens by the daisy's side, 

And mounts and sings on flitteriug wings, 
A woe-worn ghaist I hameward glide. 

And maun I still, &c. 
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VII. 

Come winter, with thine angry howl, 

And raging bend the naked tree ; 
Thy gloom will soothe my chearless soul, 

"When nature all is sad like me ! 

CHORUS. 

jind mann I still on Menie doaty 

And bear the scorn that 's in her e*e! j^ 

For it'sjetfjet hlacky an* it*s like a hawlc, 
. An^ it winna let a hody he *. 



* We caimot presame to alter any of the poems oi our bard« 
and more especialiy tl^ose printed under bis own direction ; yet - 
jt is to be regretted tl^at thb chorns, whicb is not of bis own 
composition, sbonld be attached to tbese fine stanzas^ as it per- 
jietnaUy interrnpts the tram of sentiment wbicb they e^cite. 



K 2 



100 BÜRNS POEMS; 

SONG. 
Tvaie, ' RosLiN Ca8jle/ 

de 

%^f.-^:^ I 

"THE gloomy night is gath'ring fast, 
Loud roars the \^ild inconstant blast» 
Yon murky cloud is foul with rain, 
1 sce it driving o'er the piain ; 
llie hunter now has left the moor, 
The scatter'd coveys meet secure, 
"While here I wander, prest with caire, 
Along the lonely banks of Jyr. 

The autumn moums iier rip'ning com 
By early winter's ravage tom ; 
Across her placid» azure sky, 
She sees the scowling tempest fly : 
Chili nins my blood to hear it rave, 
I think upon the stormy wave, 
Where many a danger I must dare, 
Far from the bonnie banks of Ai/r. 



CHIEFLY SCOTTISH. 101 

III. 

'Tis not the surging billow's roar, 

Tis not that fatal deadly shore ; 

Tho' death in ev'ry shape appear, , 

The wretched have no more to fear : 

But round my heart the ties are bound, 

That heart transpierc'd with many a wound ; 

These bleed afresh, tlK)se ties I tear, 

To leave the bonnie banks of Ayr. 

IV. 

Farewell old Coila's hüls and dales, 
Her heathy moors and wiridirig vales ; 
The scenes where wretched fancy roves, 
Pursuing past, unhappy loves ! 
Farewell, my friends ! Farewell, my foes ! 
My peace with these, my love with those— 
The bursting tears my heart declare, 
Farewell the bonnie banks of ^i/r. 



k3 
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'S K G. 

Tone, 'GiiJ>xmoT/ 



I. 

FROM thee, Eliza, I must go, 

And from my Dative shore ; 
The cniel fates between us throw 

A boimdless oceißn's roar : 
But boundless oceans, roaring wide, 

Between my love and me, 
They never, never can divide 

My heart and soul from thee ; 

II. ' 

Farewell, farewell, Eliza dear, 

The maid that I adore ! 
A boding voice is in mine ear, 

We part to meet no more ! 
But the last throb that leavesmy heart, 

While death Stands Victor by, 
That throb, Eliza, is thy part, 
'And thine that latest sigh ! 
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THE 

FAREWELL, TO THE BRETHREN OF 
ST. JAMES'S LODGE, 

TARBOLTON, 
Tune, ' GOODNIGHT ani> jot be wi* yoü a*.* 

I. 

ADIEU ! a beart-warm, fond adieu l 

Dear brothers of the mystit tye ! 
Ye favour'd, ye enlightcn'd few, 

Companions of my social joy l 
Tho' I to foreign lands must hie, 

Pursuing Fortune's slidd*ry ba', 
Witli melting heart, aiid brimful eye, 

I'U mind you »tili, tho' far awa'. 

II. 

Oft have I met your social band, 

And spent the chearful, festive night; 

Oft, honour'd with supreme commaud, * 
Presided o'er the som oflight : 



And hj that üeroglypiäc bright, 

inüch none bnt craftnmtm evcr saw ! 

Strong mem'rj on my heart shall write 
Those ba]^ scenes wben £ar awa' ; 

DL 

Msy freedofn, barmoiij, and love, 

Unite von io the gr^md desigmy 
Beneatb tb' omnisdent eye above, 

Tbe gloiious arddtect divine ! 
Tbat yoa may keep th' unerring Urne, 

Still rising by tbe plummtfs lawy 
Till arder brigbt completely sbine, 

Sball be my pray^r wben far awa'. 

IV. 

And you farewell ! wbose merits claim, 

Justlyy tbat Mghest hadge to wear ! 
Heav'n bless yoar bonor^d, noble name, 

To Masonry and Scotia dear 1 
A last request permit me bere, 

Wben yearly ye assemble a', 
One round^ I ask it witb a tear^ 

To bim, the Bard that 's far «w«'. 
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SONG. ^ 

Tune, ^PrspaIie, mt deab buetoren, to tiic 

'TAVERN LET*8 FLY.' ' 



NO churcfamftti am I fbrto räil'and tovnitei 
No statesman nor soldier tp plot or to fight, 
No sly man of business contriving a snare, 
For a big-beliyd bottle 's the whble of my care. 

II. 
The peer I doh*t envy, I give bim bis hoW ; 
I scom not the peasant, tbo* ever so 'low '; 
But a club of good fellows, like those that are here, 
And a bottle like tbis, are mv ^lory and care. 

iir. 

Here passes the squire on bis brotber — bis borse; 
There centum per centum, tbe cit witb bis purse ; 
^ But see you tbe crown bow it waves in tbe air, 
There a big-bell/d bottle still eases my care. 
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IV. 

The wife of my bosom, alas ! she did die ; 
For sweet consplation to church I did fly ; 
I found that old Solomon proved it fair, 
That a big-belly'd bottle 's a eure for all care. 

V. 

I once was persuaded a venture to make ; 
A letter inform'd nie that all was to wreck ;— 
But the pursy old landlord just waddled up stairs, 
With a glorious bqttle that ended mycares« 

VI, 

* Life's cares they are comfort^,*'— a maxim laiddowa 
By the bard, what d'ye call him, that wore the black 

gown; 
And faith I agree with th' old prig to a hair ; 
For a big-bell/d bottle 's a heav'n of care. 

A Stanza odded in a Mason Lodge. 

Then fill up a bumper and make it o'erflow, 
And honors masonic prepare for to throw ; 
May every true brother of the compass and Square 
Have a big-belly'd bottle when harass',d with care, 

* Young's Night ThQUgbt«* 
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WRITTEBT I^ 

JRIARS'CARSE HERMITAGE, 
ON NITH-S1D£. 



THOU whom chance may hither lead, 
Be thou clad in russet wee^, 
Be thou deckt in silken stole, 
Grave these counsels on thy soul. 

Life is but a day at most, 
Spruag frotn night, in darkness lost ; 
Hope not sunshme ev'ry hour, 
Fear not clouds will always lour. 

As youth and love with sprightly dance, 
Beneath thy moming star advance, 
Pleasure with her siren air 
May delude the thoughtless pair ; 
Let prudence bless enjoyment's cup, 
Then raptur'd sijp, and sip it up, ^ 
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As tliy day grows warm and high> 
Life's meridian flaming nigh, 
Dost thou spurn the humble vale ? 
Life's proud summits wouldst thou scale F 
Check thy climbing step, elate, 
Evils lurk in felon wäit : 
Dangers, eagle-pinioned, bold, 
Soar around each clifTy hold, 
While chearful peace, with linnet song, 
Chants the lowly dells among. ^ 

As ihe shades of ev'ning close, 
Beck'ning thee to long repose ; 
As life itself becomcs disease, 
Seek the chimney-nook of ease. 
There ruminate with sober thought, 
On all thou'st seen, and heard, and wrought ; 
And teacb the sportive younkers round, 
Saws of experience, sage and sonnd. 
Say, man's tnie, genuine estimate, / 
The grand criterion of his fate, 
Is not, Art thoo high or low ? 
Did thy fortune ebb or flow ? 
Did many talents gild thy span ? 
Or frugal nature grudge thee one f 
Teil them, and press it on their mind, 
As thou thyself must sfaortly ^nd. 
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The smile or frown of awfiil Heav'n, 
To virtue or to vice is giv'n. 
Say, to be just and kind, and wise, 
There solid self-enjoyntent lies ; 
That foolish, selfisb, faithless ways, 
Lead to the wretched» vile, and base. 



Thus resign'd and quiet, ci-eep 
To the bed of lasting sleep : 
Sleep, wlience tfaou shalt lie'er awakci 
Night, where dawn shall never break, 
Till future life, future no more, 
To light and joy the good restore, 
To light and joy unknown before. 



1 



Stranger, go ! Heav'n be thy guicle ! 
Quod the beadsman of Nidi-side» 



Vol. n. 
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D iE, 



SACEED TO THE MEMORY OF 



BOtS. OF 



D WELLER in yon dungeon dark, 
Hangman of creation, mark ! 
Who in widow weeds appears, 
Laden with unhönoured years, 
Noosing with care a bursting purse, 
Baited with many a deadly eurse ? : 

STROPHE. 

View the wither'd beldam's face-* 
Can thy keen inspection trace 
Aught of humatiity'8 sweet melting grace ? 
Note that eye, 'tis rheum o'erflows, 
PiifB flood there never rose. 



? 
i 
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V 

See those hands, ne'er stretch'd to save. 



Hands that took— but never gave. 
Keeper of Mammon's iron ehest, 
Lo, there she goes, unpitied and unblest 
She goes, but not tö realms of everlasting rest 



,i 



ANTISTROPHE. 

Plunderer of armies, lift thine eyes, 
(A while*forbear, ye tort'ring fiends,) 
Soest thou whose step, unwilling hither, bends ? 
No fallen angel, hurl'd froni upper skies ; 
'Ti> thy trusty qnondam mate^ 
Dooin*d to ahare thy fiery fate, 
She, tardy, hell- ward plies. 

EPODE. 

And ar'e they of no more avail, 

Ten thousand glitt'ring pounds a year ? 

In other worlds can Mamcnon fall, 

Omnipotent as W is here ? 

O, bitter mock'ry of the pompous bier^ 

While down. the wretched mtalpart iö driv*« ! 

The cave-lodg'd beggar, with a conscience clear, 

Expires in rags, unknown, and goes to Heav'u, 



Ilt pO&Xft' rOBMSi 



ELEGT ON CJPT. MATTBEW 
HENDERSON, 

A QEVThEMAS VfBO BXLD THE PATENT FOR HI8 HOITOVRS 
IXMEOIATELT FAOX ALVIGETY OOD ! 



Bat now bis radlant course Is riiii> 
Fqr Matthews course was bri^t^ 

His soul was like the glorioiis sbb« ■ 
A matchless Heav*nly Light ! 



O DEATH ! thou tyrant feil and bloody \ 

The meikle devil wi' ä woodie 

Haurl thee harne to his black smiddi«, 

O'er hurcheon hides, 
And lik^ stock-fisb come o'er bis studdie 

Wi' thy auld siUe» ! 
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He 's gane, he 's gaiie ! he 's frae us tom, 
The ae best fellow e'er was bom ! 
Thee, Matthew, Nature's sei shall mourn 

By wood and wil,d, 
Where, haply, pity strays forlorn, 
Frae maa exiFd. 

Ye hills, near neebors o' the starns, 
That proudly cock your cresting cairns ! 
Ye cliflfs, the haunts of sailing yearns,. 

Where echo elumbers ! 
Come join,.ye Nature's sturdiest bairns, 
My wailing numbers ! 
\ 

Mourn, ilka grove the cushat kens ! 
Y'e hazly shaws and briery dens! 
Ye bumies, wimplin down your glens, 

^ Wi' idddlin din, 
Or foaming, sträng, wi' hasty stens, 
Frae lin to lin. 

Moura little harebells o'er the lee ; 
Ye stately foxgloves fair to see ; 
Ye woodbines hanging bonnilie, 

In scented bow'rs j 
Ye roses oayour thomy tree, 

The fil^t o' fiow'rs. 
l3 
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At dawQ, when ev'iy'grassy blade 
Droops with a:diaiiiond at his head, 
At eVn, when beans their fragrance shed, 

r th' rustling gale, 
Ye maukins whiddin thro' the glade, 

Come join my wail. 

Mourn, ye wee songsters. o' the wood ; 
Ye grouss that crap the heather bud ; 
Ye curlews calling thro' a clud ; 

Ye whistling plover; 
And mourn, ye whirring paitrick brood ; 

He 's gane for ever ! 

IVIourn, sooty coots, and speckled teals, 
Ye fisher herons, watching eels ; 
Ye duck and drake, wi' airy wheels - 

Circling the lake ; 
Ye bittems, 'tili the quagmire reels, 

Rair for his sake. 

Mourn, clam'ring craiks at close o' day, 
'Mang fields o' floVring clover gay; 
And when ye wing your Jinnnal^way ' ■■ 

Frfle our cauld shore, 
Teil thae far warlds, ivha lies in clay, 

Wham we deplore. 
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' Ye kpuletSi frae your jwry boit'r, 
In some auM tree, or ejidritch tow'x» 
Wh|it time the mooni wi' sileot glowr, 

Sets up her hora. 
Wail tfaro' the dreary midnight hour 

Till waukrife mom ! 

O riveTQ, forest?» bill», and plaiqß ! 
Oft have ^e heard my canty strains : 
But nowy what eise Sot me remain» 
Butta;les of woe; 
And frae n^y den tbe d^r^ping rains 
! ,1 Mann ever flow. 

Moum, f praig» thou darling* of the year ! * 
Ilk cowslip cup shall kep a tear : 
Thouy simmer, while eacb tomy spear 
. Slioots up its heady 
Thy gay, green, floWry tresses sbear» . . 
... Fpriiim tbat 's dead ! 

Thou, autumn, wi' thy yellow hair. 
In grief thy sallow mantle tear ! 
Thou, winter, hurling thro' the air 

The roaring blast, 
Wide o'er the naked world declare 

The worth we 've lost ! 
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Mourn him» thou sun, great source of 
Moum, empre$!s of the silent night ! 
And you, ye twinkling starnies bright, 

My Matthew mourn ! 
For through your orbs he 's taen his fligbt, 
'^ • ' Ne'er to return. 

O Hendersot^f the man ! the brother * 
And art thou gotie, and gone for everl 
And hast thou crost that unknown river, 

Life's dreary bound ! 
Like thee, where sball I find anoüier^ ^ 

The World around ! 

Go to your sculptur'd tombis, ye Great^ 
In a' the tinsel trash o' State ! . ,; 

But by thy honest turf Fll wait, 

' ' i Thou man of worth! 
And weep the ae best fellow's<fate^ 
£'er lay üi earth. 



CHIEFLT SCOT7ISU. -U7 



THE EPITAPH. 



STOP, passenger ! my story 's bri^f. 
And truth I sha]l related man ; : 

I teil nae common tale o' grief, 
For ^latthew was a great man. 

If thou uncommoh merit hast, 

Yet spurn'd at fortun^'s door, i^aan j 

A look of pity hither cast, 
For Matthew wais a poor mao^ " : 

If thou a nobla sodger art, 

That passest by this grave, man, 

There moulders here a gailant heart; > 
For Matthe>)(^ was ä brave man, ; 

. If thou on men, their works and ways, 
Canst throw uncommon light, man ; 
Here lies wha weel had won thy praise, 
For Matthew was a bright man. 
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If thou at friendship's sacred ca' 
Wad life itself resign, man ; 

Thj sympathetic ^ear maun fa% 
For Matthew was a kind man l 

If thou art staunch without a stain, 
Like the üncbanging blue, man ; 

This was a kinsman o' thj ain, * 
For Matthew was a true man. 

If thou hast wit, and fun and fire. 
And jic'er giide wine did fear, man ; 

This was thy bilHe, dam, and sire, 
For Matthew was a queer man, 

If ony whiggish whingin sot, 
To blaane poor Matthew dare, man ; 

May dool and sorfow be bis lot^ 
For Matthew was a rare man. 
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LJMENT OF MARY QUEEN OF SGOxi, 



ON THE AyPROACH OF SPRING. 



NOW Natiire hangs her mantle green 

On every blooming tree, 
And spreads her sheets o' daisies white 

Out o'er the grassy lea : 
Now Phoebus cheers the crystal streanuf, 

And glads the azure skies ; 
But nought can glad jthe weary wight 

That fast in durance lies. 

Now l&v'rocks wake the xnerry moro» 

Aloft on dewy wing ; 
The merle, in his noontide bow'r, 

Makes ^oodland echoes ring ; 
The mavis mild wi',many a note,. 

Singe drowsy day to rest,: 
In love SLßd frej^doia ihey rejoice^ 

Wi' care nor thrall opprest., -, 



m 



120 BITEHS* PeEMS; 

Now blooms the liiy by the bank| 

The primrose down the brae ; 
The hawthom 's budding in the glen. 

And milk-white is the slae : 
The meanest bind in fair Scotland 

May rove their sweets amang.; 
But I, the Queen of a' Scotland, 

Mann lie in prison sträng. 

I was the Queen o* bonnie FrMice, 

Where happy I hae been ; 
Fu' lightly rase I in the mom, 

As blytbe lay down at e'en : 
And Tm the sov'reign of Scotland, 

And mony a traitor therc ; 
Yet here I lie in foreign bandst 

And never ending care. 

But as for thee, thou falfiie womdn/ 

My sister and my fae, ' 

Grim vengeance, yet, shall whet a 8>iOt)rd ' 

That thro' thy »ülshall gae : 
The weepingblood in wotnan's breast ' 

Was never known toitoce ; ' • 

Nor th^ balm that drapis oi^Si^tifidiJ'of^e 

Frae woman's pityxng e'c^, '• '^ ' 
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My son ! my son ! may kinder stars 

lipon thy fortune shine : 
And may those pleasures gild thy reign, 

That ne'er wad bljnk on mine ! 
God keep thee frae thy mother's faes, 

Or turn their hearts to thee : 
And where thou meet'st thy mother's frieiul, 

Kemember him for me ! 

O ! soon, to me, may siimmer-suns 

Nae mair light üp the morn ! 
Nae mair, to me, the autumn winds 

Wave o'er the yellow corn ! 
And in the narrow house o' death 

Let winter round me rave ; 
And the next flow'rs, that deck the spring, 

Bloom on ray peaceful grave. 
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TO ROBERT GRAHAM^ ESQ. 



OF FINTRA. 



LATE crippl'd of an arm, and now a leg, 
About to beg a pass for leavc to beg ; 
Dull, listless, teas'd, dejected, and deprest, 
(Nature is adverse to a cripple's fest :) 
Will generous Graham list to bis Poet's wail f ^ 
(It sootbes poor misery, hearkening to her tale,) '' 
And bear bim curse tbe light he first survey'd, 
And doubly cucse tbe luckless rbyming trade. 

Tbou, Nature, partial Nature, I arraign ; 
Of tby caprice matemal I complain. 
The Hon and tbe bull tby care bave found, 
One shakes tbe forests, and one spurns tbe ground : 
Tbou giv'st tbe ass bis bide, tbe snail bis sbell, 
Tli' envenom'd wasp, victorious, guards bis cell.— 
Tby minions, kings defend, controul, devour. 
In all th' omnipoteuce of rule and power.—' 
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Foxea ajgtd statesmen« subtile wiles ensure ; 
The cit and polecat stiuüc, and are secure. 
Toads with theif poison, doctors vrith their drug, 
The priest and hedgehog in their robes, are snug. 
£v''n Billy woman has her warlike arts, 
Her tongue and eyes, her dreaded spear and darts. 

fiut Oh ! thou bitter step-mother and bard, 
To thy poor, fenceless, naked child— the Bard ! 
A thing unteachable in world's skill, 
Aod hair aa ideot too> notore belpleds stUL 
Ko heels to bear him from the op'ning dun ; 
Ma dam» to dig^ bis hated sight to shun ; 
Ko horns, b»t those by luckless HyBoen worn» 
And those» alas l not Amalthea's hörn : 
No nerves ollflyct^xy, Mamjson's trusty cur, 
Clad in rieb dulness' comfortable für. 
In naked feeling, and in aching pnde^ 
He bears th' unbroken blast from ev'ry aide : 
Vampyre booksellers drain him to the heart. 
And scorpion critics cureless venom dart. 

Critics — appaird, I venture on the name, 
Those cut-tkroat bandits in the paths of fanie : 
Bloody dissectors, worse than ten Monroes ; 
He hacks to teacb, they mangle to expose. 
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His heart by causeless wanton malice wrupg, 
By blockheacTs daring into madness stung ; 
His well-won bays, than life itself inore dear, 
By miscreants tom, who ne'er one sprig must wear 
Foird, bleeding, tortur'd, in the unequal strife, 
Tlie hapless poct flounders on through life. 
^ill fled each hope tbät once his bosom fir'd, 
And'fled each muse that glorious once inspir'd, 
Low sunk m sqaalid, unprotected age, 
Dead, even resentment, for his injur'd page, 
He heeds or feels no more the ruthless critic's rage 

So, by some hedge, the gen'rous steed deceas^di 
For half-starv'd snarling curs^ a dainty feast ; 
By toil and famine wore to skin and bone. 
Lies senseless of each tugging bitch's sou. 

O dulness ! portion of the truly blest ! 
Calm shelter'd haven of etemal rest ! 
Thy sons ne'er madden in the fierce extremes 
Of fortune's polar frost, or torrid beams. 
If mantling high she fills the golden cup, 
With sober selfish ease they sip it up : 
Conscious the bounteous meed they well deserve, 
They only wonder * some folks' do not starve. 
The grave sage hern thus easy picks bis frog. 
And thinks the mallard a sad worthless dog. 
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Wlien disappointme^t snaps the clue o( hope, 
And thro' disastrous night they darkling grope, 
With deaf endurance sluggishly they bear, 
And just conclude that ** fools aris fortune's care." 
So, heavy, passive to the tempest's shocks, 
Strong bn the sign-post Stands tlie stupid ox. 

Not so the idle muses' mad-cap train, 
Not such the workings of their moon-struck brain ; 
In equanimity they never dwell, 
By tums in soaring heav'n^ or vaulted hell. 



I dread thee, fate, relentless and severe, 
With all a poet's, husband's, father's fear t 
Already one strong hold of hope is lost, 
Glencaimy the truly noble, lies in dust; 
(Fled, like tlie sun eclips'd as noon appears. 
And left us darkling in a world of tears :) 
0! hear my ardent, grateful, sei fish pra/r I 
Jtiifra, my other stay, lohg bless and spare! 
Thro' a long life bis hopes and wishes crown ; 
And bright in cloudless skies bis sun go down ! 
May hliss domestic smooth bis private path ; 
Give energy to life ; and soothe bis latest breatb, > 
With many a filial tear circling the bed of death ! ) 
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120 KU&Fs' pozxs ; 



LAMEXT FOR JJMES EJRL 
GLEXCAIRX. 



THE wl:.d blew hollow frae the hüls, 
ßy Uta the sun's departinz beam 

Look'd on the fadiiig yeIlo\T woods 

Tliat wav'd o'er Lugar's ^indiug strcam : 

Beneatb a craigy steep, a bard, 
Ltiden with years and meikle paiii. 

In loud lament bewaird his lord, 
" Wuom death had all untiinely taVn, 

» 
Ile Ican'd him to an ancient aik, 

Whose trunk was mouldVing down with yei 
Ilis locks were bleached white with time, 

Ilis hoary check was wet wi' tears ; 
And as he touch'd his trembling harp, ■ 

And as he tini'd his doleful sang, 
The winds, lamenting thro' their cavc:', 

To ccho bore the notes alang. 
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*' Ye scattcr'd birds tbat faintly sing, 

" The reliques of the venial quire ! 
" Ye woods that shed on a' Ihe winds 

" The Iionours of the aged years ! 
** A few Short months, and glad and gay, 

" Again ye'll charm the ear and e'e ; 
** But nocht in all revolving time 

" Can gladuess bring again to rae. 

" I am a bending aged tree, 

•* Tlmt long has stood the wind and rain ; 
*^ But now has come a cruel blast, 

'* And my last bald of earth is gane : 
*• Nae leaf o' mine shall greet the spring, 

" Nae simmer sun exalt niy bloom ; 
" But I maun lie before the storm, 

" And ither» plant them in my room. 

" I've Seen sae mony changefu' years, 

" On earth I am a stranger grown ; 
" I wander in the ways of men, 

'* Alike unknowing and unknown : 
" Unbeard, unpitied, unreliev'd, 

" I bear alane niy lade o' care, 
" For silent, low, on beds of dust, 

" Lie a' tbal would my sorrow» share. 
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"' And last, (the sun of a' my griefs!) 

" My noble master lies in clay; 
" The flow'r amang our barons bold, 

** His countr/s pride, bis country's stay : 
" In weary being now I pine, 

" For a' the life.of life is dead, 
" And hope has left my aged ken, * 

" On forward wing for ever fled. 

'* Awake thy last sad voice, my harp ! 
' " The voice of woe and wild despair ! 
" Awake, resound tliy latest lay, 

" Then sleep in silence evermair ! 
** And thou, my last,-be8t, only friend, 

" That fiUest an uKtimely tomb, 
" Accept this tribute from the bard 

<< Thou brought from fortune's mirkest gloom 

** In poverty's low barren vale, 

" Thick mists, obscure, involVd me roni^d ; 
" Though oft I turn*d the wistful eye, 
' " Nae ray of fapae was to be found : 
'' Thou found'st me, like the morning sun 

" That melts the fogs .in limpid air, 
" The friendlesa bard and rustic song, 

'^ Became alike thy fostering care. 
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** ! why has worth so short a date ? 

" While villains ripen grey with time ! 
** Must thou, the noble, gen'rous, great, 

" " -Fall in bold manhood's hardy prime ! 
** Why did I live to see that day ? 

" A day to me so fuH of woe ? 
** 1 had I met the mortal shaft 

" Which laid my benefactor low ! 

** The bridegroom may forget, the bride 

" Was made his wedded wife yestreen ; 
** The monarch may forget the crowA 

'' That on his head an hour has been ; 
*^ The mother may fbrg^t the child 

^ Th^t smiles sae sweetly on her knee : 
** But ril remember thee, Glencaim, 

<< And a' that thou hast done for me l '' 



13/0 BVftss POEUs; 

UNES SENT TO SIK JOHN WHITEIOl 
OF WHrrEFORD, BART. 
WITH THE FOREOOIlf« 



THOU, who thy hoiwmr as thj God rcver'st, 
IVho, save tby imM V rf^ooci^ nouglit eartkly £»i 
To thee this vothre offeriAg I hnpart, 
The tearfiil tribute oC a broken beart 
The/rte»d thou valued'st, I, the patron^ lov*d ; 
His worti, his honour, all the world approv'd, 
We '11 mourn 'tili we too go as he has gone, 
And tread the dreary path to that dark world 
knowa. 
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TAM 0' SH4NTER. 



;A TALE. 



Of Brownyis and of Bogilis füll is this bule. 

^ Gawin Douglas» 



WHEN chapman billies leave the Street, 
And droutfay neeborsy neebore meet, 
As market-days are wearing late. 
An' folk be^in to tak the gate ; 
White we sit bousing at the nappy, 
An' gettin fou and unco happy, 
We think na on the lang Scots iniles, 
The mosses, waters, slaps, and styles, 
That lie between us and our harne, 
Whare sits our eulky sullen dame, 
9 
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Gathering her brows like gathering ston», 
Nursing her wrath to keep it warm. 

This truth.fand honest Tarn o* Skäntery 
As he frae Ayr ae night did caiiter, 
(Auld Ayr wham ne'er a town surpasses, 
For honest men and bonny lasses). 

O Tarn ! hadst thou but been sae wise, 
As taen thy ain wife Kate*s advice ! 
She tauld thee weel thou was a skellum, 
A blethering, blustering, drunken blellum ; 
That frae November 'tili October, 
Ae market-day thou was nae sober^ 
That ilka meider, wi' the milier, 
Thou sat as lang as thou had silier ; 
That ev'ry naig was ca'd a shoe on, 
The smith and thee gat roaring fou on, 
That at the L — d's house, ev'n on Sunday, 
Thou drank wi' Kirton Jean 'tili Monday. 
She prophesy'd that late or soon, 
Thou would be found deep drown'd in Doon; 
Or catch'd wi' warlocks in the mirk, 
By Alloway^ auld haunted kirk. 

Ah, gentle dames ! it gars me greet, 
To think how mony c6unsels sweet, 
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How mony lengthen'd sage ^dvices, 
The busband frae the vr'iie despiscfs ? 

Bat to our tale : Ae, market night> 
Tarn had got plaiited unco right ; 
Tast by au inglev bleezing finely, 
Wi' reaming swats, that drank diviaely 5 
And at bis elbow, Sonter Johnny^ 
His ancient, trusty, droutliy cfony ; 
Tarn loe'd bim like ä vera brither ; 
They bad been fou for weeks thegither. 
Tbe nigbt drave on wi' sangs an' datier 5 
And ay tbe ale was growing better : 
Tbe landlady and Tarn grew gracious ; 
Wi' favours, secret, sweet, and precioüs : 
Tbe Souter tauld bis queerest störies ; 
Tbe landlord's laugb was ready cborus : 
The stönn witbout might rair and rustle^ 
Tarn did na mind the storm a wbistle. 

Care, mad to see a man sae bappy, 
E*en drown'd bimself amang tlie nappy, 
As bees flee harne wi' lades o* treasnre, 
The minutes wing'd their way wi* pleasure : • 
Kings may be blest, but Tarn was glorious, 
O'er a' tbe ills o' Hfe victorious. 
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But pleasures are like poppies spread^ 
. You seize the flowV, its bloom is alied ; 
Or like the snow-falls in the river, 
A moment white — then melts for ever; 
Or like the borealis race, 
That flit ere you can point their place ; * 
Or like the rainbow's lovely form 
Evaoishing amid the storm.— 
Nae man can tether time or tide ; 
The hour approaches Tarn maun ride ; 
That hoür, o' night's black arch the key-stane» 
That dreary hour he mouuts bis beast in ; 
And sie a night be taks the road in, 
As ne'er poor sinner was abroad iu. 

The wind blew as 'twad blawn its last ; 
The rattling show'rs rose on the blast ; 
The speedy gleams the darkness swallow'd ; 
Loud, deep, and lang, the thunder bellow'd : 
That night, a cbild inight understand, 
The deil had business on his band. 

Weel mounted on his grey mare, ^I^gi 
A better never lifted leg, 
Tarn skelpit on thro' dub and mire, 
Despising wind, and rain, and fire ; 
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Whiles holding fast his gude blue bonnet; 
Whiles crooning o'er some auld Scots sonnet ; 
Whiles glow'ring rojund wi' prudent cares, 
Lest bogles catch him unawares ; 
Kirk'AUoway was drawing n^gh, 
Whare ghaists and houlets nightly cm«^- 



Bylhis time he was cross the ford, 
Whare in the snaw the chapman smoor'd ; 
And past the birks and meikle stane, 
Whare drunken Charlie brak's neck-bane; 
And thro' the whins, and by the cairn, 
Whare hunters fand the niurder'd bairn ; 
And near the thorn, aboon the well, 
Whare Mungo' s mither hang'd hersei. — 
Before him Doon pours all his floods ; 
The doiibling storm roars thro' the woods ; 
The lightnings flash from pole to pole ; 
Near and mofe' near the thunders roll ; 
When, glimmering thro' the groaning trees, 
Kirk'Alloway seem'd in a bleeze ; 
Thro' ilka bore, the beams were glancing ; 
And loud resounded mirth and dancing.— 
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Inspiring bold John Barleifcom i 
What dapgers thou canst make us scorn ! 
Wi' tippenny, we fear na evil ; 
Wi' usquabae we'U face the devil \ — ■. 
The swats sae reamM in Tammie'a ncHid1e> 
Fair play, he car'd na deils a boddle. 
But Maggie stood right sair astonish'd, ^ 
'Till, by the heel and band admonish'd, 
She ventur'd forward on the light; 
And, vow ! Tarn saw an unco sight ! 
Warlocks and witches in a dance ; 
Nae cotillion brent new frae France, 
But hornpipes, jigs> stratbspeys, and reels^ 
Put life and mettle in their heels, 
A winnock-bunker in the east, 
There sat auld Nick, in shape o' beost; 
A towzie tyke, black, grim, and large, 
To gie them music w£^s bis charge : 
He screw'd the pipes and gart them skir}, 
'Till roof and rafters a' did dirL'— * 
Coiüns stood round, like open presses ; 
That shaw'd tbe dead in their last dresse» ; 
And by some devilish cantrip 9Ugbt, 
£ach in its cauld band held a light.-« 
By which beroic Tarn was able 
To note upon the haly table. 
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A murderer's banes in gibbet aims ; 
Twa Span-lang, wee, unchrbten'd baims ; 
A thief, new-cutted frae a rape, 
Wi' bis last gasp bis gab did gape ; 
Five tomahawks, wi* blude red-rusted ; 
Five scymitars, wi' murder crusted ; /^ 
A garter, whicb a babe had strangled ; 
A knife, a father's tbroat had mangkd, 
Whom bis ain son o' life bereft, 
The grey hairs yet stac^ to the heft ; 
Wi' mair o' horrible and awfu', 
Which ev'n tö name wad be unlawfu'. 

As Tammie glowr'd, amaz'd, and curious, 
The inirth an fun grew fast and l'arious : 
The piper loud and louder blew ; 
The dancers quick and quicker flew ; 
They reeFd, they set, they cross'd, they cleekit, 
Till ilka carlin swat and reekit, 
And coost her duddies to the wark, 
And linket at it in her sark ! 

Now TarriyO Tarn /had thae been queans 
A' plump and strapping, in their teens ; 
Their sarks, instead o' creeshie flannen, 
Been snaw-white seventeen hunder linen ! 
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Thir breeks o' miiie, my ODly pair, 
That ance were plush, o' gude blue bair, 
1 wad hae gi'en them off my huniies, 
For ae blink o' tbe bonnie bardies l 

£ut withe/d beldaais, auld and droU, 
Rigwoodie Lags wad speao a foal, 
Lowping an' flinging on a crummock, 
I wonder didua turn thy stomacb. 

But Tarn kend what was what fii' brawlie, 
Thcre was ae winsome wench and wawlie^ 
That night enlisted in the core, 
(I^ng after kend on Carrkk shore;^ 
For mony a beast to dead she shot, 
And perish'd mony a bonnie boat, 
And shook baith meikle corn and bear. 
And kept the country-side in fear)^ 
Her cutty sark, o' Paisley harn, 
That wbile a lassie she had wom, 
In longitude tho' sorely scanty, 
It was her best, and she was vauntie*— 
Ah ! little kend tliy reverend grannie, 
That sark she coft for her wee Nannicy 
Wi' twa pund Scots, ('twas a' her riches,) 
Wad ever grac'd a dance of witches ! 
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But here my niuse her wing maun oour ; 
Sic fiights are far beyond her pow'r ; 
To sing how Nannte lap and flang, 
(A souple jade she was and sträng,) 
' And how Tarn stood, like ane bewitch'd, 
And thought his very een enrich'd ; - 
Even Satan glowr'd, and fidg'd fu' fain. 
And hotch'd and blew wi' might and main : 
Till first ae caper, syne anither, ^ 

Tarn tint his reason a' thegither, 
And roars out, ** Weel done, Cutty-sark V^ 
And in an instant all was dark : 
And scarcely had he Maggie rallied, 
When out the hellish legion sallied. 



As bees biza out wi' angry fyke, 
When plundering herds assail their byke ; 
As open pussie's mortal foes, 
When, pop ! she Starts before their nosej 
As eager runs the market-crowd, 
Whe^, " Catch the thief !" resoutids aloud; 
So Maggie runs, the witches follow, 
Wi' mony an eldritch skreech and hollow. 
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Ah,' Tarn ! ah, Tarn ! thöu'll get thy fairin f 
In hell they '11 roast thee like a herrin ! 
In vain thy Kate awaits thy comin ! 
Kate soon will be a woefu' woman ! 
Now, do thy speedy utmost, Meg, 
And win the key-stane * of the brig ; 
There at them thou thy tail may toss, 
A running stream they dare na cross. 
But ere the key-stane she could make, 
. The fient a tail she had to shake ! 
For Nannky far before the rest, 
Hard upon noble Maggie prest, 
And flew at Tarn wi' furious ettle ; 
But little w ist she Maggies niettle— 
Ae spring brought off her master hale, 
Biit left behind her ain grey tail : 
The carlin cltiught her by the rump» 
And left pöor Maggie scarce a stump. 

• II is a wefl-known fact that witches, or any evil spirit3> 
havc no power to follow a poor wight any farther than tbe 
middle of the next runuing stream. — It may be proper 
likewise to mention to the benigbted traveller, that M^hen 
he falls in with hoglest whatever danger may be in bis going 
fonyard; thcre is much more hazard in tiuruing back. 
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Now, wha this tale o' truth shall read, 
Ilk man and mother's son, take heed : 
"Whene'er to drink you are iuclin'd, 
Or cütty-sarks run in your mmd, 
Think, ye may buy the joys o'er dear, 
Rememb^r Tarn q' Shanter'^ mare^ 
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ON SEEING A WOUNDED HAAS^ 
LIMP BT ME, 

WIIICH A PELLOW HAD JUST SHOT AT. 



INHUMAN man ! curse on thy barb'rous art. 
And blasted be thy murder-aiming eye; 
May never pity sootbe thee with a sigh, 

Nor evcr pleasure glad thy cniel heart ! 

Go live, poor wanderer of the wood and field, 
Tbe bitter little tbat of life remains : 
No more tbe thickening brakes and verdant plains 

To thee shall home, or food, er pastime yield. 

Seeky mangled wretch, somiß place of wonted re8t, 
No more of rest, but now thy dying bed ! 
The sheltering rushes whistling o'er thy head, 

The cold earth with thy bloody bosom prests^ 

Oft as by winding Nith, I, musing, wait 
The sober eve, or hall the cheerful dawn, 
ril miss thee sporting o'er the dewy lawn, 

And curse the raffian'a aim, and mourn thy haplessfat«» 
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ADDRESS TO THE SHADE OF 
THOMSON-, 

OK CHOWNING HIS BUST AT EDNAM, ROX- 
BURGHSHIRE, WITH BAYS. 



WHILE virgin spring, by Eden's flood, 

Unfolds her tender mantle green, 
Or pranks the sod in frolic mood, 
. Or tunes Eolian strains between ; 

"While Summer with a matron grace 
Retreats to Dryburgh's cooling shade, 

Yet oft, delighted, stops to trace 
The progress of the spiky blade : 

AVhile autumn, benefactor kind, 
By Tweed erects his aged head, 

And sees, with self-approving mind^ 
Each creature on his bounty fed : 
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While tnaniac winter rages o'er 

The hüls whence classic Yarrow flows, 
Rousing the turbid torrent's roar, 
Or sweeping, wild, a waste of siiows : 

So long, sweet Poet of the year, 

Shall bloom that wreath thou well hast won l 
" While Scotia, with exulting tear, 

Proclaims that Thomson was her son» 
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ON A CELEBRATED RULING ELDEB 

HERE 80wtcr ♦*♦♦ in death does Bleef»; ^ 
To h-H, if he 's gane thithery ' ' 

Satan, gie him thy gear to keepy . • . : ;1 
He'n haud it weel thegither. 



ON A NOISY POLEMTC. 

BELOW thir stanes lie Jamie*s banes : 

death, it 's my opinion, 
Thou ne'er took such a bleth'rin b-tch 
. Ipto thy dark dominion i 
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ON TVEE JOHNNY. 

... . . Hie jacet loce Johnnie. . , 

WHOE'ER thou art, O reader, know, 

That deatb has murder^d Johnnie l 
An' here his hody lies fu' low— - 

For ioul he ne'er had ony. 



TOR THE AXJTHOKS FATHER. 

O YE, whose cheek Ü^e tear of pity stains, 

Braw near. with pious rev^rence and attend ! 
Here lie the loving husband's dear remains, 

The tender father, and the gen'rous friend. 
The pitying heart that feit for human woe ; 

The dauntless heart that fear'd no human pride ; 
The friend of man, to vice alone a foe ; 

** For^et'n his failings lean'd to virtue's side ♦." 

* Goldsmith. 



02 
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IORR.A. ESq.j y 

KNOW th'ou, O stranger to the fame 
Of this much lov'd, much.honour'd name ! 
(For none that knew hJm need fae töld) • -^ -^ ^^ 
A warmer beart death ne'crmadc cöld.- ' '^ '''*-' 



JORO.H.ESCl. , ■ 7'! 

t'HE poor man weepa— 'here 6 ■ n sleeps, 
Whom canting wretcliM btam'd fi ^^ 'l 

But with 9feeh as he^ trhere'ef he be, 
May I be Baxfd or rf— d / 
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A BARD'S EPITAPH. 



IS there a whim-inspired fool, 

Owre fast fot tbought, owre hot f9r rule, . 

Owre blate to seek, owr^ proud to snool, 

Lei bim draw neai* ;. ' 
Aud owre tbis grassy heap sing dool, 

And drap a tear. 

Is therß a bard of rustic song, 
Who, noteless, steals the crowds among, 
That weekly this area throng, 

O, pass not by ! 
But, witb a frater-feeling strong, 

Here, heave a sigh. 

Is thefe a man, wbose judgment clear, 
Can otbers teacb the course to steer, 
Yet runs, bimself, life's mad career; 

Wild as the wäve ; 
Here pause — and, through tbe starting tear, 
Survey this grave. 
o ^ 
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The poor inhabitant below 
Was quick to leam and wise to know, 
And keenly feit tbe friendly glow, 

And softer ßamcy ' 
But ihoughtless follies laid him low, 

And stain'd bis name ! 

Reader, attend^— Wheliier thy soul 
Soars fancy's flights böyohd tbe pole; 
Or darkliiig grubö'thiä eirthly hole, 

In low pursuit; 
Know, prudent, cautious, self-controid^ 
Is wisdom's root. 
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ON TUE LATE 

CJPTAIN GROSE'S PEREGRINATIONS 
THROUGH SCOTLAND, 

COLLECTING THE ANTIQÜITIES OF THAT 
KINGBOM. 



HE AR, Land q' Cakes, and brither Scots, 
Frae Maidenkirk to Johnny Groats ; 
If there's a hole in a' your coats, 

I rede you tent it : 
A chield 's amang you, takirig notes, 

And, faith, he^ilprent it. 



If in your boundi^ ye chance tp ligl^t 
Upon a fine, fat, fodgel wighj;, 







O' stature short, but genius bright, 

That 's he, .mark weel— 

And wow ! he has an unco flighl • 
O' cauk and keel. 
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By some auld, houlet-haunted, biggin *, • 
Or kirk deserted by its riggin, 
It 's ten to ane ye '11 find him snug in 

Some eldritch part, 
\Vi' deils, they say, L— d safe 's ! coUeaguin 

At some black art. — 



Ilk ghaist that haunts auld ha' or chadaer, 
Ye gipsey-gang that deal in glamor, 
And you deep read in hell's black grammar, 

Warlocks and witclies ;, 
Ye *11 quake at his conjuring hammer, 

Ye midnight h es^ 

It's tauld he was a sodger bred^ 
And ane wad rather fa'n tb?ua ffed ; 
But now he 's quat the spurtle blad^ 

And düg-skin wallet, 
And ta'en ihe-^ An tiquari an fracte^ 

I think they call it. 



Vide his AiUi^inities of ScotfaM: 
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Rusty aira caps and jia^liD jackets *^- • ' > 
Wad haud tbe^Lothians three m tackets, ^ 

i A towKfoAt gude ; 
And'^tritch'pats, And atdd saut-baekets^ ' • ' 
Bdöre the Flood. 



OrENf^'« first fire ke has ä cbder ; 
Auld Tubalcain^i fire-«hool and f«Dfd«r; 
That'wlikfh distbguhked tbe ge&d^r ' ^ 

i -^ ' (y Balaat&'s ass; 

A broom-8tick o' tiie iwitcb^of End^ri * 
Weel shod wi' brass. 



Forbye, he'U sliape you af fu' glfig 
The cut of Adam's philibeg ; 
The knife, that nicket AbeVs craig 

. Jie '11 proy^ you fully, 

h was a faulding joctelcgfc^ , ^ . -■ /-^ 

Or lang-kail gullie. — 



• Vide hin Treatiie on Ancient Armonr and Weapoiis, 
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But vad ye see him in his glee, 
For meikle glee and fdn has he, 
TbeA set him down, and t¥ra or three 

Gade fellows wi' him ; 
And portf O fort / shine thoa a wee^ 

And then yä *11 see him ! 



Kow, by tfae poVra o' verse and prose ! 
Thoa art aclainty chield, O Grose.!— 
Whae'er o' thee shall ill soppose, 

They sair misca' thee ; 
Fd take the rascal by the nose, 

Wäd say, Sh^me^' th^. 



ClItSFLY SkCOTTISU. |^ 

TO MISS CiitriKSHANKS, ' 
' A Vary YotTifo ladt. 



^■1 .7- I '■ ,.-- < : . ■: reo 

WnXTTEK OH THE BLANK LBAF OF A BOOK, PSF.SBNTRD 
Xiflfsm BY YIIB JluiHOJt.'^^ " ^ • ' '' - 



BEAIJTEÖUS T08e-l)ud, young and gay, 

Blooming on thy early May, 

Never ma/st thou, lovely flowV, 

Chilly shrink in sleety show'r ! 

Never Boreas' hoary paihy 

Never Eurus* pots'nous breath, 

Never baleful stellar lights, * 

Taint thee with untimely blights ! 

Never, never reptHe tbief 

Riot on thy virgin leaf ! 

Nor even Sol too fiercely view 

Thy bosom blushing still with dew I 
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May'st thou long, sweet crimson gern, 
llichly deck thy native stem ; 
'Till some ev'ning, sober, calm, 
Dropping dews, and bre^thing balm, . 
While all around the woodland rings, 
And ev'ry bird thy requiem sings ; 
Thou, amid the dirgeful sound, 
Shed thy dyi^g honours rotind. 
And resign to parent earth 
The loveliestform ßhe ^'er gay^ birth. 



5 ) . : J 
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s N a. 



Anna, thy ch^rms my bosom fire, 
And waste my soul with care 5 

But ah ! how bootless to admire, 
Wben fated to despair ! 

Yet in thy presence, lovely Fair, 
To hope may be forgiv'n ; 

For spre 'twere impious to despair, 
So much in siglit of He^Vn« 



Vol. IL 
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OX READIKG, IN A NEWSPAPER, 



THE DEATH OF JOHN M'LEOD, ESQ. 



BROTHEß TO A YOUNG LADY, A PAttTICÜLAR TblEND 
OF THE AUTHOB'S. 



SAD thy tale, thou idle page, 

And rueful thy alarms : 
Death tears the brother of her love 

From Isabella's arms. 

Sweetly deckt with pearly dew 
The moming rose may blow; 

But cold successive nöontide blasts 
May lay its beauties low. 

Fair od Isabella's morn 
The sun propitious smird ; 

But, long ere noon, succeeding clouds 
Succeeding hopes beguil'd. 
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Fate oft tears the bosom chords 

That nature fint jt strung : 
So Isabella's heart was form'd, 

And so that heart was wrung. 

Dread Omnipotence, alone, 

Can heal the wound he gave ; 
Gan point the brimful grief-worn eyes 

To scenes beyond the grave. 

Vir tue's blössoms there shall blow, 

And fear no withering blast ; 
There Isabella's spotless worth 

Shall happy be at last. 



P ? 



WU.'JFf ^IHair ., 



is:^j£iz£ ^£TZTKjr *>r ssLTML ar^ni* 



3PaEix rocx 0? ATBOeX 



>f Y Lomi>, I know» yoor noble ear 

Wrjfe ne'cr afl6ails in Tain ; 
KmU^Mer/d thus^ I beg vou 11 bear 
* Your bumble Slave complaio, 
1 Um tmui'y Phcebus' scorching beams, 
. In flaming summer-pride, 
Ury-witlicring, waste my fomy stream^. 
And drink iny crystal tide. 



* Hruttr Fnllf, in Atholc, are exceedingly picturesque andr- 
lirHitliCiil 'f l)ut thclr efiect is moch impaired by the want of 
lrf«i*ii Mttd kbriibi. 
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The ligbtly-jumping glowrin trouts, 

That thro' my waters play, 
If, in their random, wanton spouts, 

'f hey near the margin stray ; 
If, hapless chance ! they iinger lang, 

Vm scorching up so shallow, 
They 're left tbe whitening Staues amang, 

In gasping death to wallow. 

Last day I grat wi' spite and teen, 

As Poet B * * * * came by, 
That, tö a bard I sbould be seen 

\Vi' half my Channel dry : 
A panegyric rhyme, I ween, 

Even as I was he shor'd me ; 
But had I in my glory been. 

He, kneeling, wad ador*d me. 

Here, foaming down the skelvy rocks. 

In twisting strength I rin ;. , 
There, high my boiling torrent sraokesy 

Wild-roaring o'er a linn : 
Enjoytng large each spring and well 

As Nature gave them me, 
I am, altho' I say 't mysel, 

Worth gaun a mile to see. 
p3 



Woold tfaen my noble master please 

To grant my hxghcst wishes. 
He 11 sh&dt mj banks wi' tow'ring trees,. 

And bonnie spueadiiig bashes. 
Delighted ckraUj then, mv Lx>nl, 

Yoa 11 wander od my banksy 
And listen inooy a gnteffoi bird 

Retom yoa tsneüil tbanks. 

The sober iaverock, waibling wild, 

Shall to Ihe ^es as{Nre ; 
The gowdspiok, music's gayest child, 

Shall sweetly join tbe cboir : 
The blackbird strong, the iintwhite clear, 

The mavis mild and mellow ; 
The robin pensive auturon cheer, 

In all herlocks of yellow : 

This too, a covert shall ensure, 

To shield thetn from the storm ; 
And coward maukin sleep secure, 

Low in her grassy form : 
Here shäll tbe shepherd make bis seat> 

To weave bis crown of ftow'rs; 
Or find a shelt'ring safe retreat, 

From proue descending show'rs. 
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AbcI here, by sweet endearing stealth^ 

Shall meet the loving pair, 
Despisiug worlds with all their wealth 
, As empty idle care : 
The flow'rs ßhall vi^ in all their charms 

The hour of heav'n to grace, 
And birks extend their fragrant am» 

To screen the dear embrace. 

Here haply too, at vernal dawn^ 

Some musing bard may stray, 
And eye the smoking, dewy lawil, 

And misty mountain, grey ; 
Or, by the reaper's nightly beam, ^ 

Mild-chequering thro' the trees, 
Rave to my darkly dashing stream, 

Hoarse-swelling on the breeze. 

Let lofty firs, and ashes gooI^ 

My lowly banks o'erspread, 
And view, deep-bending in the pool, 

Their shadows' wat'ry bed \ 
Let fragrant birks in woodbines drest 

My craggy cliffs adom ; 
And, for the little songster's nest, 

The close embow'ring thom. 
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So may, old Scotia's darling hope^ 

Your little angel band. 
Spring, like their fathers, up to proj> 

Their honour'd native land ! 
So may thro* Albron's farthest ken, 

To social-flowing glasses, 
The grace be — " Athole's honest meu, 

" And Atliole's bonnie lasses l" 
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ON SCARING SOME WATER IQWL IN ' 
LOCH-TURIT, 

A Vtthü fO&Kfe AMOKO tnji mitiOt OVOQtKAl-VAfi«,. 



WHY, ye Jenants of thc lake, 
For me your waf ry haunt forsake t 
Teil me, fellow-creatures, why 
At my presence thas you fly ? 
Why disturbyour social joys, 
Parent, filial, kindred ties?-^ 
Common friend to you and me, 
Nature's gifts to all are free : 
Peaceful keep yonr dijnpling wayc,, 
Busy feed, or wantoii lavc ; 
Or, beneath the sheltering robk, 
Bide the surging.billow's shock^ 



A. 



;^ 



l€6 SUKXS^ FOEXS ^ 

CoQScious, bioshing for our race^ 
SooD, too socn, voor ISears I trace. 
Man, yonr proud osorping foe, 
Woald be lord of-aU below : 
Plomes himself in Freedom's pride,, 
Tjrant stein to all beside. 



The eagle, from the cliffy brow^ 
Marking you bis prey below. 
In his breast no pity dwells^ 
Streng necessity compels. 
But man, to vhom alone is giv'ä 
A ray diifiet ürom pilying Heav'n> 
Glories in bis heart humane — 
And creatures for his pleasure slain« 



In these savage, liquid plains, 
Only known to wand'riog swains,^ 
Where the mossy riv'let strays, . 
Far from human haunta and ways ; . 
All on Nature you depend,. 
And life's poor. season ^aceful spendj 
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Or, if man's superior might, 
Dare invade yöur native right, 
On theJofty ether borne. 
Man with all his pow-'rs you scorn :, 
Swiftly seek, on clanging wings, 
Other lakes and other Springs ; 
And the foe you camiot brave, 
Scoxn at least to be his slave. 



^rRirrEy wtth a pexciz 

OVZa TH£ CHIXTtT-FIECX, IS THE PAKLOITR Of 

THi lyy AT ke:7XOKE, tatmouth. 



ADMIRING Nature in her wildest grace, 
These northem scenes with weary feet I trace ; 
CVer many a winding dale and painful steep, 
Th' abodes of covey'd grouse and iimid sheep, 
My savage joumey, curious, I pursue, 
^ill fam'd Breadalbane opens to my view.«— 
The meeting cliffs each deep-sunk glen divides, 
The woods, wild scatter'd, clothe their ample sides} 
Th' outstretcliing lake, imbosomed 'mong the hilb^ 
The eye with wonder and amazement fiUs ; 



lie Tay meanä'ring swefet i» in&nt pride, 
'he palace rising o& bis verdant side ; 
Tie lawns wood-frkig'd in Nature's üatfve tastfe ; 
'he hillocks dropt in Nature's careless* haste ; 
Tie arches striding o^bt tbe nev^bMti stream ; 
lie village, glittering in the noontide beam — 

*oetic ardours in my bosotti swel)> 

-one wand'ring by tbe hermit's mossy cell : 

lie sweeping theatre of hanging woods ; 

V incessant roar of headlong tumbling floods— ^ 

ler poesy might wake her heav'n-taugbt l3rre, 
.nd look tbrougb nature with creative fire; 
lere, to tbe wrongs of fate half reconcird, 
lisfortune's lighteh'd Steps might wander wild ; 

VuL. II. Q 
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And Disappointmeot, in these lonely bounds» 
Find balm to sooth her bitter rankling wounds : 
Here heart-strock Grief might beav'nward st 

her 8can, 
And injor'd Wortb forget and pardon man. 



• #»-»•*♦ 
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WRITTEN WITH A FENCIL, 

STASX)ING BY TUE FALL Ol* FYERS, NEAR 
LOCH-NEaS. 



MONG the heathy hüls and ragged woods 

he roaring Fyers pours bis mossy floods ; 

'ill füll he dashes on the rocky mounc|s, ^ 

^here, thro' a shapeless breach, bis streäm xm 

Sounds, 
s high in air the bursting torrents flow, 
s deep recoiling surges foam below, 
rone down the rock the wbitening sheet descend^» 
od viewless echo's ear, aslonisb'd, rends. 

Q 2 
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Dim-seen, through rising mists and ceaseless show'rs, 
The hoary cavern^ wide-surrounding, low'rs. 
Still thro' the gap the struggling river toils, 
Jind still below, the horrid cauldron boils— 
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O^ THE 

BIRTH OF A POSTHUMOUS CHILDy 



BOEN IN PECVLIAR CIRCUMSTANCES OT 
FAMILY DISTRESS. "" 



SWEET Flow'fet, pledge o' meikle love,- 

And Ward o' mony a pray'r, 
What beart o' stane wad thou na move, 

Sae helpless, sweet, and fair. 

November birples o'er the lea, 

Cbill, on thy Jovely form ; 
And gane, alas ! the shelt'ring tree/ 

Should shield thee frae the storm. 

May He who gies the rain to pour, 
And wings the blast to blaw, 

Protect thee frae the driving shoVr, 
The bitter frost and snäw. 
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May He, the friend of woe and want, 
Who heals life's various stounds, 

Protect and guard the mother plant, 
And heal her cruel wounds, 

But late ihe flourish'd, rooted fast, 
Fair on the summer mom : 

Now feebly bends she, in the blast, 
Unshelter'd and forlorn. 

Biest be thy bloom, thou lovely gen>, 
Unscath'd by ruffian band ! 

And from thee manya parent stein 
Arise to deck our land. 
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THE WHIStLE, 



, BALL AD. 
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AS the authentic prost history of tbe Whistle is curicms, I 
sfaali here give it — In^the train of Anne of Denmark, when sbe 
came to Scotland with cur James the Sixtb, there came over 
also a Danisli ge&tleman of gigantic Statute and great prowess, 
and a matchlesa cfaampion of Bacchus. Ue had a little ebonj 
WhisÜe^ which, at the commencement of tbe orgies> he laid on 
the table ; and wboever was last able to blow it^ everj body 
eise bemg disabled by the potency of the bottle, was to carry 
off the Whistle as a trophy of victory. The Dane prodaced 
credentials of his victories« without a single defeat^ at the 
Courts of Copenhagen^ Stockholm, Moscow, Warsaw, and 8ev6- 
ral of the petty courts in Germany;. and challenged the Scots 
Bacchanalians to tbe alternative of trying his pröwess, or else- 
of acknowlodging thei» inferiority. — After many overthrows: 
en tbe part of the Scots, the Dane was encountercd by Sir 
Kobert Lawrie of Maxwelton, ancestor of ihe present worthy 
baronet of that name ; who, after three days and thiee iiigh€»> 
bard contest, left the Scandinavian under the table> 
And blew on the WhistU-Jtis reqniiem shriU,. 

Sir Walter, Sou to Sir Bxibert before mentioned, ' afterward» 
lost tbe Whistle to Walter Riddcl of Glenriddel, who had mar- 
ned a sister of Sir Walter's. — On Friday, the 16th of October, 
1790, at Friars-Carse, the Whistle was once more contended' 
for, as related^ the balkid, by the present Sir Robert Lawrie 
of Maxwelton ^ Bobert Biddel, Esq. of Glenriddel, lineal de- 
scendant and repre.nentative of .Walter Kiddel; who won the 
Whistle, and in whose family it had continned ; and Alexandeyr 
ferguson, Esq. of Craigdarroch, likewise descended of the great* 
Sir Bobert ; which last gentlesian canricd off the hard-woii- 
fk»nouss of the field. 
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THE WHISTLE. 



I SING of a Whistle, a Whistle of woitii, 

I sing of a Whistle^ th« prpde of the NorU), 

Was brought tö tbe court x^i o^r good läoottifb kiii|^ 

And long with this Wbi&Ue aU SöäÜabä'idiall ring« 

OM Lodft *, still röeing ^h» <ftrm of flnia^ ^ 
Tbe god x>f the bettle send« dowi^ irom bis ball-^ 
<' Tbie Whistle^s yoor dmUeDge, to Scotland get o^er, 
^< And drink tbemto bell^ Sir ! or.nerer see me man !** 

• See OsMf« Gario-tbor:v 



17S .' Bt'ftxs' ro£>ii>; 



Old poeis havc suiig^ and old chronicies teil, 
What Champions ventur'd, what champions feil ; 
The son of great Loda was conqueror still, 
And blew on the W'histle bi« requiem shrill, 

Till Robert, the lord of the Cairn and the Scaur, 
Unmatch'd at the bdtle, unconquer'd in war, 
He drank his poor god-ship as deep as the sea, 
Nq tide of tb0 Ba}^ e^er drunker than he, 

Thas Robert, ivictonouA, the trophy has ^ai|i*d ; 
Which how in bis bouse has for ages remain'd ; 
Till three noble chieftain?, and all of bis blood, 
Tbejoviftl cpnt^st agaiö baYÄ r^evfd, . 



:^ : -r.i^' -j 



■jf....: V 
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Three joyons good fellowB, \rithhearts clear of flaw; 
Craigdarroch, so famous for wit, worth,; and law ; 
And trusty Glenriddel, so skxird in old cpins ; 
And gallant S^r Robert, deep-read in öld. wines» 

Craigdarroch b^gan, with a, tongue smooih as .pfl, 
Desiring Glenriddel to yield up the spoil } . / ; , 
Or eise hß would mußtet the heads of the clani 
And once more, in claret^ try which was the npan. 

** By the,gods of the ancients !" Gl^r^A^el, repUes^i 
'* Before I gurrender so ^lp:^ious a jpriae^ '■ 
" ril conjure il^e.g^Q6t)ßf the gr^t jj^pfie M.or#j%; \ 
<' And buixQ)^ his.hQr^ with him twef|t(r)S tim«P o*«Fr 

-r 

* Set Jobnsoo'f Tour to tbe Hebf idei» 



IS» • bvrSTs* p'ofiüfs; 



Sir Robert, a soMier^ no speech wouM pretetid» 
Bat he ne'er tum'd bis back on bis foe-^or bis friend, 
Said, toss down the Wbisüe, tbe priEC of tbe field, 
And, knee-^kep in claret» be'd die, or be'd yield. 

To tbe boaid of Glenriddel our beroes repair, * 
So noted för drowning of sorrow and ^ftiv; -. 
But for wine and for welcome not more knöwii to&mei 
Than tbe ixtise, wit^ and taste^ of a sweet lovelj danfei 

And tellYutum'ägieB tbe'feate<>f tliedliy> - ->* ^ * 
A bard^W&odet^fed allsadaeB^'äadiple^' > 



xs^xeriy sooTTau. liA 



Tl\e diimef hemg over, tbe claret tbey f^lff 
id ev'ry new oork^is a new spriag oi joy.; 
the bands of old friendslnp aod kindred Bo set, 
id the bands grew the tighter tbe more tbey weve wet« 

Gay pleasure ran riot as bumpers ran o'er ; 
igjit Plwebus ne'er witae^ß'd so joyous 0, corei, 
id vow'd that to leave them he was quite forlom, ' 
ill Cynthia liinted she'd üce them nextsnom« 

Six bottles arpieca had jweU wore QuithßiPi^^l 
^hen gailant Sir Robert» to Aniih the %ht» . 
urn'd o'er in ooe bumper a bqttle of red^ 
iKi swore 'twas .^ fißy thAt.Aw üuu^fttjMr did. 
Vol. II. R 
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Then worthy Glenriddel, so cautious and sage, 
No longer the warfare, ungodly, would wage^ 
• A high-ruling Eider to wallow in wine ! 
He left the foul business to folks less divine« 



The gallatit Sir Robert fought hard to the end ; 
But who can with fate and quart bumpers coatenc 
Though fate said — a hero should*perish in hght ; 
* So uprose bright Phoebus— and down feil the knigl 

Nekt uprose our bard, like a prophet in dritik > 
" Craigdarrcch, thoul't soarwheacreation shallsii 
'* But if thou would flourish immortal in rhyme, 
** Come*— one bottle more-— «od have at the -subtin 
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** Thy line, that have struggled for freedom witk 

" Bruce, 
" Sliall heroes and patriots cvcr produce : 
'* So ihiiKi bi: llio lanrJ, ötld tliliiC bo ibe bay • 
" Jhe iield thou hast won, by yon bright god of 

•*day!'' 
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IHE ch and gh have aiways the guttural sound. The sound' 
of the English diphthong o», is commonly ^peiled ou, The 
French u, a sound which ölten occurs in the Scottish lan- 
guttge, is marked oo, or uu The a in genuine Scottish word», 
except when forming a diphthong» or toilowed Ly an e mute 
after a ^ngle consonant, sounds g neruliy like the broad 
English a in 100/^ The Scottish diphtho.ig t.e, always, and ea, 
very often, sound like the Fi euch e mascuiine. The Scottish 
diphthong ejf, sounds like the Latin -eu 



^J[\ All. 
Abach, away* aloof. 
Abeigh, at a shy distaiice. 
Aboon, above, up. 
Abread, abroad, in sight. 
Abrefd, in breadlh. 
Ae, one. 
Aß, off', /ffloof, ttiipremedi- 

tated. 
Afm-e, before. 
AJU oft. 
Aßen, often. 

Agleu, ofFthe right line^mrrong. 
Aiblins, perhaps. | , 

Am, oi«n. 
Airi-pennyt eamest-monej. 



Airn, iron. 
Aith, an unth. 
Aits, oats. 
Aiver, au o!d hovse. 
Aizet a hot ciider* 
Aln'e. ala»! 
Alane, alotie 
Akwuit, awk^ard. 
Atiiaist, almoiit. 
Am nigt Hiiiong. 
An\ and, if. 
/fi»ce, once. 
Am, ono, and. 
Äii.entt ov«r a.a?nst, 
AniV-eit aitoth.r 
y se, ashe.s 

Askientt asqulnt, asiant. 
Atiu'i, abroad, stirriug, 
B 3 
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Athart, cthAvart. 

Auji^hl, ()üsses.>iioii ; as, im a* my 

i.ui!;htt in all in\ possebsion. 
Aui tinitrsy.ief olutr li.ue, du^s 

üf oliicr ^cars. 
Autd, cid. 
Aufdfarran, or fluW farrant, 

sagaciüuSyCuuniQg, prudent. 
Ava, at all. 
^icö', away. 
Aucfu*, awful. 
Aun, the beard of barlej, oats, 

&c. 
Aumie, bcarded. 
Ayontt bejoad. 

B. 

BA\ Bai?. 
Bdchets, ash boards. 
Backlnu, coraiu'j coiniog back, 

rctuniing. 
2?arf, did bnl. 
Baic/c, endiired, did stay. 
Baggie, llie belly. 
Bainie, liating largc boncsj 

slout. 
Bairn, a cliild. 
Bairntime, a faniily of chil- 

dr( n, a brood. 
Buithi bolh. 
haiu \o sv%car. 
Bttne, boiie. 
J-.ujtgt tu Icat, to strive. 
Purd'e, diiuhinlive ofbard. 
Barefit, barciboled. 
BarmiCi of, or llke barm. 
BaU'h, a crew, a gang. 
J3flf/f, l>oltü. 
Bavdrons, a cat. 
P«j</J, bt.ld. 
Bau'k, bank. 
J^«/uj»'/it, hav/ng awhitestripe 

düvm tli«* ♦nee. 



Ptf. to let bc, to giTC OTei^to 

cease. 
Bear, barley. 
Feastle, d iniin. of beast. 
Beet, to add fuel to fire. * 
Bcid, bald. 
Belyve, by and by. 
Ben, iutothe spence or parlonr. 
Beubmond, a noted moimtaia 

in Dnmbartonshire. 
Bethankit, grace aftcr meat 
Beuk, a book. 
Bicker, a kind of wooden dish» 

a Short raoc. 
Bie, or Bield, «heiter. 
Bien, wealthy, plentifal» 
Big, to boild. 
Biggin, buitdiüg, a hoose. 
Bigglt, buift. 
Bill, a bull. 

Billie, a brothefj ayooDg fellow» 
Bing, a beap of grain« pota- 

tocs, &c. 
Birk, birch. 
Birken-shaw, Birchen-wooir' 

shatt, a sinall wood. 
Birkie, a clever fellow. 
Birrijig, the noise of partridges^ 

&c. when thfcy spring. 
Bit, crisiä, nick of Xime, 
Bizz, a bustle, to bniz. 
Blastic, a hhrivelled (hrarf>a 

term of contempt. 
Blastit, blast ed. 
Blaie, bashfulf sbcepish. 
Blathcr, bladdcr. 
Bland, a flat piece of uy 

lliing ; to ^lap. 
Blaw, tu blow, to boast. 
Bkcrit, bleared» sore irhh 

rheum. 
I Blvert and blin,. blesfeci «lA 

Wind. 
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2, idic talkiog icllow 

r to talkidlyr nonsense. 

iui talkiug idJy. 

a little while^ a smiling 

, to look kiudly, to 

; by^ts. 

*, a term of conterapt 

t, snurkiag. 

mm, osneof :tiicae fasg* 

•rhogetannually, ontbe 

'übiith-clay,iiUuet;loak 

)wn, vitb B ba^ge. 

i>k>od. 

;, snivelling. 

a shred) a Lai^ ptece. 

Ig vomit, tu gitsh inter- 

Butly. 

, gushedj vomited. 

««mall güld coin; 

* spiritSy hobgoblias. 

, or bonny, haudsome, 

Ltifiil. 

^k, a kind of thidc caice 

ead) asmall janaack, or 

made of oaUneal. 

a board. 

?€, the shrub ekler ; 
ted much of old in 
568 of barn-yards, &c. 
behovedt iimst needs. 
a hole in the wall. 

an angry tuniour. 
vomiung, gushiug out. 
0^, driiiking. 
(£/, cabbage. 
bcnded, crooked. 
•ns, fem. 

a declivit3', a ppecipice, 
ilope üf a biH. 

broad. 
*t, . rccicd fprwaiid. 

a4iiidof hanow. 



Brakt broke, made iüBolvoitt. 
Brmtks, a-kind 4x{ woodon cmd^ 

for horsrs. 
Btüth, a stidden tlliioR. 
BrütSyCoarae clothes, ragg, Jcc. 
Brattlc, a short race,hucry^fury. 
Br«ai* i&ier baiidtonie. . 
Brawlyt, or hraw^tr\ay «ftU» 

finely, koaptily. 
Brnxie, a morbid «bsep. 
Brenstk, dimin. »f- breast. 
Breastit, did spring «tp or €iM^ 

ward. 
Breckan, fem. 
Breeft an invulnerablB orir* 

resistible spell. 
Breeks, breeche». 
Brent, stnootb. 
Brewhi, brewing. 
Brie, juice, liquid. - 
Brigj a bridge. 
Brunstanef brimstone. 
Brisket, tbe breast, the boson.. 
Brither, a brotber. 
Brock, abadger. 
Brogue, a hum, a triok. 
Broo, brotb^ liquid, water. 
Broose, broth ; u race at country 

weddings, who sliall first 

reachthe bridegroom's house 

on returning from church. 
Brugh, a burgh. 
Bruitzie,n brot), a ooaubiMtioiu 
Brunt, didbum, bumt. 
Brust, to burst> hurst. 
Buchan-biillers, the boiling of 

the sea among the rocks «n 

the coast of Bachan. 
BuckgkAn, an iiibdbitant ^ 

Virginia. 
Bught, a pen. 
B^^htöiitime, lue . time of £ol* 
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lecting the dieep in the pens 

to be milied. 
Buirdly, stouNmade, brovd- 

buiit. 
Bum-clock, ahnmming beetle 

that flies in tbe suninier 

eveuings. 
Bummint hiimming as bees. 
Bummle$ to bluuder. 
BummUrj a blunderer. 
Bunher, h window>äeat. 
Burdies, dimin. of birds. 
BmrCt did bear. 
JBiini, water, a rivulet. 
Bymewin, i. e. dum the wind, 

a blacksmith. 
J)ui-7i/?» dimin. ofbuni. 
Buikic, hushy. 
J5ujl;r, dresscd. 
J5ii4^.*, dresscs. . 
Butte, a bufttlc, to bastle. 
ButSt shelter. 
Bhti bot, with. 

Bnt an' ben, the country kit- 
chen and parlour. 
Btf hiinself, lunatic, distracted. 
Jiyke, a bce-hive. 
Bifve» a cow-stablc, a shippcn. 



CA*, To caU, to namo« to drtve. 
Cat, or raV« callcd, diiven, 

calved. 
CMiger, a carrier. 
Cudic, or caddie, a person, a 

youn^ fellow. 
Caff, chaff. 
Oairdf .a tinker. 
Cairn» a loosc hcap of btoues. 
Calf-wardt a smail ioclosure 

t'or calves. 
Callan, a boy. 
CuUcr, fresbjsound^rcfreshing. 



Cttfiie, or cannie, gentle, mild^ 

dextrous. 
Caanilie, dextrously, gentlj. 
Cantie, or canty, cbeerful» 

nicrry. 
Cantraip,ja. cbarm» a spclL 
Cajhbtane, cope-stone» key- 

stone. 
Carcerin, cheerfulljr. 
Carl, an old man. 
Carün, a stout old woman. 
Carte», cards. 
Caudrott, a caldron. 
Cauk and heel, cha]k«ndied 

clay. 
Cauld, cold. 
Caup, a wooden drinkiog» 

vesael. 
Cesses, taxes. 

Chantd', a part of a bagpipe. 
Chap, a person, a fellowi a 

blow. 
Chaup, a stroke. a blow. 
Cheekit, cheeked. 
Cheep, a chirp, to cbirp: 
Chiel, or cheel, ayoung fellow. 
Chimla, or chinUie, a fircgrate» 

fire-place. 
Chimta-lug, the Arc-sidew 
Ckittering, shiveriug, trem- 

bling. 
Chockin, choaking. 
Choic, to chew ; chetkforektw, 

sidc by side. 
Chuffie, fat-faced. 
Ciachan, a sinall village abovt 

a chiirch» a hamlet. 
Claise, or ctaeji, dotbes. 
Claith, clwth. 
Claithing, clotbing. 
Claivers, noiist me, not speak* 

ing sense. 
Clap, clapper of a rnill« 
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orroftv. 

n i(ile tale, the story 

tu teil little idle sto- 
an idJe story. 
snatched at, laid hold 

cloan, to scrape. 

scrapcd. 

idle stories. 

Scratch. 
) clothe. 
:lo:hes. 

having caught. 
jerkmg, cliuking. . 
!)£//, who riuga the 
.-bell, 
eers. 
laver, idle convenw- 

» hatch, a beetle. 

bätching. 

; hoof of a cow, sheep, 

an old name for. ihe 

bump or Bwellhig after 

iouds. 

vheedling. 

fhhing boat. 

w/, a lock of hair tied 

i girKs head ; a cap. 

ight. 

oücicu dish. 

diinin. of cog. 

froni Kylc, a district 

-shire ; so caiied, saith 

on, irom CoiJ, or Coi- 

Pictish iDonarch. 

generale and aonie- 
!i particular» namc for 
y curs. 
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Collieshangi», ({tnuprelKag. 
Coaimauiu caninumd. ' 

Coodt the cud. 
Coi^t a blockhead, a ninny. 
Cookit, appeared, and diaap* 

peared by fits. 
Coostf did Gast. 
Cootf the aacle or foot 
Cootie, a wooden kitchen dish t 

— also those fnwls vhofe irgs 

are cLad wUh ftaihert are 

snid to hc cootic, 
CorbicSf a spccies of the crow. 
Gore, Corps, piarty» clan, 
Corn^t, fed with oats. 
Catier, the infaabitant of a €9^ 

housct or coltage. 
Coutlue, kind, loving. 
Cove, a cove. 
Ccwe, to terrify, to keep undco 

to lop ; a irigbt; a branch of 

furze, broom, &c. 
Couy, to barter, to tumble over^ 

agang. 
Cowpit, tun>bled. 
Cowririj cowering» 
Coivte,. a colt. 
Cozie, snug. 
Cozihf, snugly. 
Crabbit, crabhed, fretful. - 
Crack, convecsation, to COD« 

verse. 
Crackin, conveising. 
Crrft, ot craft, a field near * 

house (in old husbandry), 
CraikSi cries or calls inces- 

santly, a bird. 
Crambchclihk, or crambo^ingU, 

rhymes, doggrel verses. 
Crank, the noise of an on- 

greased wheel. 
Crunkoue, fretfat, captiovs. 
Crnnreucih the hoar üroit. 
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Crap, a crop, to crop. 

CraiD, a crow of a cock> a 

rook. 
€reel, a baskct ; to have ont^s 

toits in a creei, to be craz'd» 

to be fasciaated. 
Creeshie, greasy. 
Crooc/,orcroM(y,tocoo as a dove. 
Croon, a hol low and conlmued 

moaii ; to make a iioise like 

the contjmicd roar of a bull j 

to 1mm a tune. 
Croouing, huiniuinff. 
Crouchie, crook-ba^kcd. 
Crouse, chceriul, couragcous. 
Crousely, cheeriully, coura- 

geoiisly. 
Crowdie, a coinposition of oat- 

meal and boilcd water, 
. sonictira**s frora the broth of 
, becf, niutton, &c. 
Crowdie-time, breaklast-tirac. 
Crowlin, crawling. 
Crunimockf a cow witli crooked 

horns. 
Crump, hard and brittle; spohcn 

of bread. 
Ci-ujit, a blow on the head with 

a cudgel. 
CuUt a biockhead, a ninnv. 
Cummochf a sh.irt starf wilh a 

crooked head. 
Curchk, a curtesy. 
Curlev, a piayer at a game oq 

the ice, pracliscd in Scot- 

]and> calied Curling. 
CurHci ciirled, whose huir falls 

niiturallyUn ringiets. 
Cu)ili:gf a well kuown game 

on the ice. 
Curmurring, murmnring,. a 

slight runibling noise. 
Curpin, the crupper. 



Cushat, the doTC, or wood^ 

pigeon. 
Cutty, Short, a spooa broken 

iiTthe middle* 

D. 

DADVJE, a father. 
D-.iffiuy nierrimeiit, foolishoiess. 
DafU merry, giddy, foolish. 
Daimen, rare, now and then J 

daimcn-icker, aii ear of com 

now and thcn, 
Dcdntift ])leHs:int, good liO» 

nioured, rgieeable. 
Dales, plains, vailcys. 
Darklins, darkling. 
Daud, Co tbrasli, to abnse. 
Daur, to dare. 
Daurt, dared. 

Daurg, or daurk, a day's labonr. 
DavoCt David. 
Dawd, a large piece. 
Dawüt, or dawtet, fcmdledi 

caressed. 
De«/'«>s, diniin. of dears. 
DeuHhfu', dear. 
Deavc, to deafen. 
Deil-mj-care ! no matter ! for 

all that ! 
Dcleerit, dclirious. 
Dcsrrivp, to describe. 
Dight, to wipe, tocleancorn 

from chaff. 
Di:^h ^ clcaned from cha£ 
Dights, clcans. 
Ding, to worst, to push. 
Dhina, do not. 
Dirlf a slight trJinulous«troke 

or pain. 
DizzeVf or diVn, a dosen. 
Doited, stupified, hebctated. 
Vott, stupified, crazed. 
Domic, unlucky. 
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»w ; to sing dool, to 
tu mourn. 
s. 

cyj nice. 
dovse, sobcr, wise, 

überly, prudcntly. 

US or were able. 

ksidc. 

er, onc tliat strikes 

//w, sullen, sallow. 
ut; durablc, sullen, 

üre prudcnt. 
ir are able, can. 
iless, watiting force. 
)rii with gricf, fa- 
c. half aslcep. 
n or are nut able, 

Did. 

op, to drop. 
dropping. 
ooze, to drop. 
diousj long about it. 
rizzliug, slaver. 
rove. 

the breecb. 
rt of a bag-pipe. 
vpV.t, tliat droops at 
per. 
/«t. 

, KlrawUug. 
lirst, drought. 
drunken. 
luddy. 

:, nical and water 
raw. 

t, sour humoar. 
lall pond. 
if clothes, ' 
»gged. 



Dung, worsted ; pnshed, driveo. 
Dunted, beaten, boxed. 
Dush, to push as a ram, &c. 
Dusht, pusked by a rain^ oZf 

&c. 

E. 
E*E, the eye. 
Een, the eyes. 
K*enin, evening. 
Eerict frightedj dreadtng 

spirits. 
Eild, old age. 
Elbuck, the elbow. 
Eldritch, gliastly, frightfttl. 
En*, end. 

Knbrugh, Edinbubgh. 
Eneugh, enougli. 
Eipeciaf, especiallj. 
Etile, to try, attempt. 
Eydent, diligent. 

F. 
FA\ fall, lot, to fall. 
Fas, docs fall, water-falk« ^ 
FaddMu'tt^fathomed, 
Fue, a {oe, 
Faem, foam. 
Faiket, unknown. 
Fairin, a fairing) a present. 
Fallow, fellow. 
Fand* did find. 
Farl, a cake of bread. 
Fash, truublej care« to trouble, 

to care for. 
Fasht, troubied. 
Fastereen-eev, Fastens £vea. 
Fauld, a fuld, to fold. 
Faulding, folding. 
Faut, fault. 

Fawsont, decent, seeinlj. 
Feal, a field« sinootb« 
Fearfu', irightfaL 
Feafit, Irighted. 
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Fedkt, toÄght. 

Frdktin. fighting. 

i«dc, many, pieoty. 

Feeket, waistcoat. 

Feckfu\ large, brawnj, stout. 

Feciäas, puny, wealc» ully. 

Feckhh weaklj. 

fe^, a fig. 

Ftide, fcud, CRmity. 

FeU, keen, biting ; th« fiesh 

immediately under theskin; 

a fieid pretty ievel, ou tfae 

aide or top uf a kill. 
Pen» saccebsful struggle, fight. 
Fend, to live comlorlably. 
Ferlie, ot ferley, to woiider ; 

a wonder; a tenn of con- 

terapt. 
Fetch, to piiU by fits. 
Fetch*ty puiled iutermittently. 
Fidge, tofidget. 
Fiel, soft,'siiiootb. 
FienU fiend, a petty oath. 
Fier, sooDd, heaithy ; a bro- 

tber, a iriend. 
Fislc, to uiake a rustling noise, 

to fidger, a buetle. 
FiU a fbot. 
Fittie-tan, the nearer horse of 

the bindmost pair in tke 

plough. 
Fiw», to make a fatssing noise, 

like fermentatioiv. 
Flainen, flannell. 
Fletirh, to »upplicate in.a Sat- 

tering,inanii(er. 
Fleech^d, suppi«rated. 
Fleechin, supplicating. 
Fleesh, a fieece. 
Fleg, a kick, a raitdom blow. 
Flether, to deooy by feir «norde. 
Fktherin, flatttnMB. 
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FitVt t* SIMW9 40*ftlgfalHl« 

Ftichter, t» Mutter, 

ueätliogs» Mfheu 

approacbn. 
Flickt ring, to ncet» to es» 

couoter with. 
Fancfersysherds, bvoken pieces. 
Fiingia-tm, a piece of tiaiber 

biing by way of partition 

between two hones m • 
. stable; a flail. 
Flisk, to fret at 4iK yoie. 
F/isftit, /retted. 
Flitter, to vibra1<e like ibe 

wings of small bifds. 
Flitter ing, flnttering, vibraliag. 
Fiunkie, a servant in liveiy. 
F'oordy a ford. 
Forhears, forefadien. 
For6^e, besides. 
Ferf'aim, di»tressed, i 

jaded. 
Forf'oughten, fatigued. 
Forgath'ery "to Hieet, 

counter witii. 
Forgie, to ferghre. 
Forjeiket, jaded with £itig«e. 
Fother, 4odder. 
Fo}i\ full,fhrunk. 
i'iiug^j«»», tronbl^d, 1 
FovOh, plenty, anoogbrO 

than enongh. 
Fowf a busbel, ^cc, ^ 4tim « 

pitch-fdnjc ' • 
Fvue, iv&m, 
Freatht froüh, 
Frien', friend. 
Fik', fiül. 
Fud, the scut, «rYttll-«! 4ie 

bare, «ottey, &cw - 
Fuff, to bl9«r «utetMfiMMitftf. 
F«/V, didMoir. 
Furmie, füll or«m«<dMt. 
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Für, « furrow. 
Furm, » form, bench. 
Fyke, trifling careS ; to piddle, 
to be in a fuss about tiifles. 
Fyle, to soil, to dirty. 
Ft^Vt, soiledi dirtied. 

G. 
GAB, thc inouth ; to speak 

boldl^, or pcrtl^. 
Cuber-lunzie, an old man. 
Oadsman, ploughboy, the boy 

that drives tiie horses in thc 

plough« 
Cae, togoj gaed, went; gaen» 

or gueii, gone ; gaun, going. 
Caet, OT gate, way, manner, 

road. 
Gang, to go, to walk. 
Cor, to makc, to force to. 
Gar^U forced tu. 
Garten, a gartcr. 
Gatih, wbe, sagacious, talk- 

ative, to converse. 
Gashin, conversing. 
Cauci/, jolly, large. 
Gear, riches, goods of any 

kind. 
Geck, to toss tlie head in wan- 

tonness or scorn. 
Ged, a pike. 
Gentles, great folks. 
Geordic, a guinea. 
Get, a child, a young one. 
Cliaist, a ghost. 
Gie, to give ; gied, gave ; 

gien, given. 
Gißie, dimin. of gift. 
Giglets, playful girls. 
GilUe, dimin. of gill 
Cilpey, a half grown/ half in- 

formed boy or girl, a romp- 

ing lad, a hoyden. 

V01..TI. _ 



Ghnmer, an ew-e froii^ one to 

two ycars oid. 
Gin, ii, against. 
Gipsey, a young girl. 
Girn, to grin, to twist the 

features in rage, agony, 

&c. 
Girning, grinning. 
Gizz, a periwig. 
Glaikitt, inattentive, foolish. 
Glaive, a sword. 
Gawky, half witted, foolish, 

romping. 
Glaizie, glittering, smooth likc 

a glass. 
Glaund, aimcd, snatched. 
Gleck, sharp, ready. 
Gkg, Sharp, ready. 
Gleit, glebe. 
Glen, dale, deep valley. 
Gley, a squint, to squint; 

a-gley, oÖ'at a side, >\rong. 
Glib'gabbet, that speaks 

smoothly and readily. 
Glint, to pecp. 
Gliiited, pceped. 
Glintin, peeping. 
Gloamin, the twilight. 
Glowr, to Stare, * to k)ok, a 

Stare, a iook. 
Glowred, looked, stared. 
Gouan, the flowerof thedaisy, 

dandelion, hawkweed, &c. 
Gowany, gowany glens, daisied« 

dales. 
Gowd, gold. 
Gowff, the game of Golf; to 

strike as the bat does the 

ball at golf. 
Gouff'd, Struck. 
Gmclt, a cuckoo, a terra of 

contempt. 
Gotcf, to howl. 
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Grane, or grain, a groftn» to 

groan. 
Critiu*d and gauntedt groancd 

and grunted. 
Graining, eroaning. 
Graip, a pronpod Instrument 

for cleanlntr ^lal^lo^. 
Graitht arcoalrnucnt*, fumi- 

turn, dres», gccr. 
Gramtie, grandmotlrer. 
Grapct to grope. 
GrnjHt, groped. 
Gratf wept, shed lears. 
Greati intimatr, üimiliar. 
G'ree, to agree ; to bear the 

gree, to bc decidedly virtor. 
Gree't* agrettS, 
Greety to &lied tearS} to-ireep. 
Greetiny erging, ^-eepmg. 
Grippet, cfftched, scized. 
Oivat, toget the tohistlc of tmr^s 

groat,to play a losing gerne. 
Gnmsffmet foathsomcly, grim. 
Grozet, a gooseberry 
Grumph, a gnint, to grünt. 
GrumphiCt a sow. 
Grün*, groun^. 
Grunstane, a grind'-toTic. 
Oruntle, the pt\iz, u grantmg 

noisc. 
Grunzie, inoirth. 
Gnishie, thick, of thriving 

growth. 
GuoE, the svpitEME BEi:sG ; 

good. 
Guid, good. 

Guid-mombh good morroT^. 
Ouid-e'en, göod eveninrg. 
Guidman nnd guickoije, tlic 

mastcr and niistress of the 

house ; young guidinan, a 

man nevfly married. 
CuUy, or gulUe, a large knifc. 



G wdfather, gu idmoßter, fathf r 
in-)air, and xiiother4]>law. 
Gttmlie, niuddy. 
Gttstif, t.tstrfal. 

JI. 

HA* hall. 

Ha* bible, thcgrcat bible Hat 

lies m the hall. 
Hae, to liare. 
Haen, had, iJte pattietpte» 
Haet, fient heut, a petiy otA 

of negation ; notfamg. 
Hoffet, tlie temple, tlie sidi ef 

tlie head. 
Heffiins, nearly half, partly. 
Hvg, a scar, or gtilf in mesMü^ 

and moors. 
Haggix, « kind oT puddn| 

boikd in the stomath of a 

cow or she^p. 
Hain, to spare, to sare. 
Hain*d, spared. 
Hairst, harrest. 
Haith, a petty oafli. 
Haivers, uonseoK» ftpeaking 

i^ithout thmight. 
HaV, or hald, an abidingplace. 
/faZe, -whole, tigfatrheächy. 
Haly, holy. 
Harne, home. 
Hallan, a patthrtdar parthioih 

wall in a cottagCi m nu/tt 

propierly a «est xrf tnff «t 

the outside. 
HnlUnoiAQi, Hallow^e?«, tiff 

SlstofOctobw. 
Hamely, homely, affiible. 
Han\ or ^im% h«nd. 
Hap, an ooter garmentyiiHmtlef 

plaid, &c. to wrap, to oo«tr, 

tohap. 
Happer, aho^per. 
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^p Step w* ioup» hop skip 

and leap. 
fi^rkiti hearkendd. 
Harn, ver^ coars« linen. 
^ai/t. a teUow tbat neitfaidr 

1m>ows bow tA (iretf» aor act 

with propriety. 
JlottU, bast«9«a. 
Haik2, tohold. 
Hauchs, low lying« richiaadi»; 
• Valleys. 

'Haurh to dnij;» to peeü, 
UaunkK, IMeling. 
üaverel, a half witted pcfaon, 

h»lfwitt»(i. 
^MnA» gjnod mafiQfifiii de- 
. eaiiivb gtted soa«»«-. 
Hcnokie, a cow, proiwiiy; dne 

with a white Imq. 
Heapit, heaped. 
HtaUome, boaithful» whole- 

soiue. 

MtmtkMru heatK 

HecA / ob ! straagfl. 

Hecht, pcMoiMd to forejtej 
somethioi; tka^ i« to b» got 
•r £iv«ji i iuMtoi^ ; Hi« 
^ng fiDMtoldi; otfior«<l. 

MMhle» 9i boavd, m vhicb «re 
fixed a wunber oC «barp 
]MJis,ustd ift dvesüuigbctfip» 
flax, &c. 

Heez€,.t9 dbrrat«» to raj^. 

He/m,. tbe socbitr ojr beiw. 

Üen^ I» tpml flodu» oue wb.o 
tends flocks. 

Herrin, »bcraickg. 

HA*iiy* to pliauiAr ; moctt pv)r 
|Murl2)i to ydüftQCkr bjcdsf 
nestti. 



Herryments pluadering» do- 

vatitation. 
Hersei, hert>elf ; aUo a herd Q^ 

cattle, of aoy sort 
Het, bot. 

Htugh, a cragf a coal-pit. 
/fi/cA, a bobble, to h^iU 
HUohiftt halting, 
Himsel, himscitl 
Hiney, honey. 
Hing, to bang. 
Hirple, to walk craäly» to 

creep. 
Hisset, so many cattle a^* oae 

person can atteod. 
Ilistie, dry, cbapt, barreo. 
Hitcht, a laopi akaot, 
Jlizzie, hüssj, ä yoimg girt. 
Hoddiut tbe aK>ti«n of. a.sage 

Cjouatryoiaa üding oa a 

cart-horse ; humble. 
Hoir-score, ^ kind of distance 

iine» in curling, drawa 

across the vinh. 
Hog-shoiither» a kind of borsfc 

play, byjurtliag witb tbe 

siboul<JLef j tojastle. 
Hool, ohUmt skia or ea«e, a aalr 

sJLm^II», peafiie-Awade. 
Hoolie, siowly, leisiirely. 
HoolU / tak« leieure, stop. 
Hoord, ^ iioaid.; to board< 
Hoordit, boarded* 
Horny a 99ß»^ mad« of bora. 
Hornie, one of the many names 

of the devii. 
Ht^ or hoatftU) cougb. 
Hostiji, cougbiag. 
Host», coagbft. 
Hotch'd, turaed topsy-tofvey, 

bleadedj mix«d. 
HoughtnpgaaMe, iJDfaieation. 
Houitt, aaowL 

s 2 
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ITonsict dimin. of Iiouse. 
lloce, to heavc, to sweil. 
Iloc'di heavcd, swellcd. 
Howdie» a midwUe. 
Howe, hoUow, a hollow or de 11. 
liowebackitj suiik in the back, 

spakcn of a hursc, &c. 
Uou'ff, a landlady^ a housc of 

rcsort. 
Hflwk, to dig. 
Jlou'kit, diggcd. 
Jiouhin, diggiiig. 
Houlct, an owl. 
Hoy, to UTge. 
Hoij'tf urged.' 
Hoyse, a pull upwards. 
Iloyte, to aiuble crazilj. 
Hughoc, dimin. of Hugh. 
Hurcheon, a hedgehog. 
Hm-dies, the loins, the crup- 

per. 
lluihion, cuühioD. 



J% in. 

Icker, an ear of com. 
ler-oe, a great-grand-child. 
lOt, or ilka, each, everj. 
Ill-willie, ill-natured« mali- 

cious^ niggardly. 
Ingine, genius^ ingeuuity. 
Jngle, fire, fire-place. 
he, I shall or will. 
Jther, oüiCT, one another. 

J. 
JAT>, jade ; also a familiär 
. . term among cotmtry folks 

for a giddy ^oung girL 
Jauh, to dally, to trii£e. 
Jaukin, trifling, dallying. 
Jaup, a jerk of watcr j to jetk 
as agitatcd water. 



Jaw, coarse raillcry^ to poar 

out, to shut> to jerk as water. 
Jillct, a jilt, a giddy girl. 
Jimp, to jump, sleudcr in the 

waist, bandaome. 
Jink, to dodge, to tum a 

Corner, a swddcD tuniing, 

a • conier. 
Jinker, that tums quickl^» » 

gay sprightly girl, a wag. 
Jinkiri, dodging. 
Jirk, ajerk. 

Jocteleg, a kind of knife. 
Jouk, to stoop, to bow the 

head. 
Jotp, to JoWf a verb which m- 

cludes both the fwingiDff 

motioD and pealiiig Mrand 

of a large bell. 
Jundit, tojiutle. 



K. 

KA% a daw. 
KaiU colewort» a kind of brotb. 
Kaii-runt, the stein o/colewort 
Kuin, fowls, &C. pud as reut 

by a farmer. 
Kebbuchf a cheese. 
Keek, a peep> to peep. 
Kelpies, a sort o2 miflGbierotif 

spirits, Said to haunft fords 

and fernes at night» ope- 

cially in storma. 
Ken, to know ; kend or ken% 

knew. . 
Kennitt, a small matter. 
Kenspeckle, well known. 
Ket, matted^ hairy, s flcece 

of wool. 
Kiaughi carking, anzxety, 
Küu to trus« up the clotbesi 
Kimmer, a youog girl^ a gOM<P> 
KifC, kindred. 
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vifld. 

, cooser,cauntrj:stalUon. 
hoodt a. cert£un ptit of 
sntrails of aa ox> ^c. 

country. 
the harvcst supper, a 
n. 

to Christen, or b^qjtize. 
lest, a shop coni>ter. 
I, auy thiug tb^t eatjs 

bf^acU tu 3erve fpr 
» gravY, ^c. 
liudred. 
»tkWcxtitimsb, ükely. 

a yQuuff cat. 
, to cucfdLe. 
?, -<;addU>jig. 
e, like /(«Log«» ox poii^ts 

n, a hammer, a bdmoicr 

reaking »to^ies. 

a smuU ruuiid liiXlov^. 

dwjvf. 

)WS. 

a.diM«Kt iiiAjfSistae» 
to dj^cft*:er, to shfiw 

L. 

n?, dwain. of latL 

, th« »yia^e M^W 

CQ disi^ 

iow. 

, wading, a«A ,W*J»g 

ow, mo^^ ^, 

loath. 

'» I>9shful» sheepia]b< 

. Scottish diale(j(. 

. diq»H). Qf Ißfph. 



Loa*, bue ^ wy Zoiv, tAj/ li^, 

4i,c. wyseli' alope. 
Lanely, loiiely. 
Lang, long ; <o tAittfc hn^, ^ 

long, to wcary. 
Lvp, did iea^. 
Lflyc, the rest, the reokaJÄ^co 

the others. 
Laverock, the Urk. 
Lawbi, sbqt^ reckoaUig« ^Hl' 
Lawlw, Ipwlaud. 
Lt(i\t to leav«. 
Lealf loyal, trije, faitl^ful. 
Lea-rigt gra&sv ridge. 
X<c«r(pvRiu>im>Iftrc, leacaijjj$. 
Lee-lang, live*Ion§. 
l4eesßtnej p^e^is^^at. 
Leczc-me, a phraze of ^pngra- 

tulatory ei\d/EVWe<^t ; I am 

hajppy. \ii tlje«, or j^oni o^ 

thec. 
Leister, a thrcjErpronged dart 

for striking üsh. 
Leugh, did laugh. 
Leuk, a look> to iofij/^, 
Libbet, geWe^. 
Lift, sky. 

Light! y, sneeringly„tp ^t\cet fkt. 
Litt, a baüad, a (i^i^ to ^i\\j^. 
Limmer, a kept W?U.e^i*» 

struinpet. 
Limy't, liraped, hq^lrf^, 
Z-V»A,.jto tttp JÜftDg. 
Lirü^^ ti^ppjo^s 
LinM, a wat»fvUl* RXecipive. 

i^n, or <(>|fl?j/pi .U^e fU^f of 
pliili^ing. 

Lwt, d^ let. 
s 3 
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Loun, a fellow, a ragamufSn, a 
woBian of casj virtae. 

Loup, juiup, leapa 

Lowe, a Üame. 

Loivin, flaruiiig. 

Lowrie, ahbredation cf Law- 
rence. 

LoM je, to loose. 

Lowsd, loosed. 

Lugj the ear, a bandle. 

Lugget, havmg a handle. . 

Li^gie, a small wouden dish 
with a handle. 

Lum, the chiraney. 

Xunch, a largepiece of cheese, 
flesh, &c. 

Lunt, a cufuron of smoke ; to 
smoke. 

Luntin, Smoking. 

Lyart, of a mixt d colour, S^^y» 



MAE, more. 

Mair, more. 

Maist, most> ahnost. 

Maistly, mostly. 

Mak, tu make. 

MaHu, making. 

Mallen, farm. 

Maltie, Molly. 

Mang, among. 

Manse, tlie parsonagc-house, 
whcre the minister lives. 

Manteele, a mantle. 

Marfr, marks. {This and several 
otker nouns which in English 
reqiure au s, to fwm the 
plural, are in Scotch, Uke 
the words sheep, decf, the 
same in both nurnbers.) 

Mat*8 year, the year 1715. 

Mashlum, meslin, u:i.xed com. 



Mask, to raash, as inalt^ &C. 

Maskin-pat, a tea-pot. 

Maukin, a ^are. 

Mäun» must. 

Muvis, the thrusb. 

Maw, to mow. 

Mawin, mowing. 

Meere, a mare. 

MeicklCf mucb. 

MelanchoUout, monmful. 

Melder, com, or grain of anj 

kind, sent to the diUI to bc 

grouud. 
Me//, to meddle. Also a mallct 

for ponnding bariey in a 

stone trougb. 
Melvie, to soil with meal. 
Men\ to mend. 
Mense, good mannen^ de- 

corum. 
Menseless, ill-bred« rüde« imr 

pudent. 
Messin, a small dog. 
Midden, a dungbill. 
MiddenrhoU, a gutfer at the 

bottom Ol a dungbill. 
Mim, prim, afRcctedlj meek. 
Mi7i\ mind, remembrance. 
J\Und*t, mind it^ resolved, in- 

tending« 
Mimiie, mother, dam. 
Mirk, mirkest, dark, darkest. 
M.sca, to abuse, tu call names. 
Misca*d, abused. 
Mistear^dr mischievous» im- 

manneriy. 
Mistiuh, mistook. 
Mither, a motber. 
Mixtie-maxtie, confnsedly 

mixed. 
Moistiji), to moisten. 
Mnny, or mehiem. manj. 
Moopf to nibble ü a »bre p^. 
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Moorlan, of or bclongüig to 

moors. 
Mom, the next day,to-morrow. 
MoH, the mouth. 
Moudiioort, a mole. 
Mousie, dimin. of mouse. 
Muckle, or micHe, great, big, 

much. 
MusUf dirain. of muse. • 
Muslin-kail, broth, composed 

simply of water, sheiled 

barley, and greens. 
Mutchkin, an English pint. 
Myselt myself. 

N. 
NA*, no, not, nor. 
JViae, no, not any. 
Naethingt or naithingt notbiug. 
Naig, a hcrse. 
Nane, none. 
Nappy, ale, to be tipsy. 
Negleckit, neglectcd. 
Neebor, a ncighbour. 
Neuk, nook. 
NUstf next. 
Nieve, tbe fist. 
Nievefu\ handful. 
Niffer, an exchange; to ex- 

change, to barter. 
Nigevt a negro, 
' Jflne-tailed-cat, a hangman's 

whip. 
NU, a nut. 
Norland, of or belonging to 

tbe north. 
Natic't, nutioed. 
Nowte, black cattle. 



0\ of. 

OcheU, name of mountains. 

O /(ai(A; faith ! an oath. * 



Ony, or onie, any. 

Or, is often Qsed for er«« 

before. 
O'f, of it. 

Ourif, shiveriog, drooping. 
Oursel, or oursels, ourselvef. 
Out/ers/ cattle not housed. 
Ower, over, too. 
Owre-hip, a way of fetching a 

blow with tbe hammer over 

tbe arm. 

P. 

PA C K, intimate, familiär ; 

twelve stone of wool. 
Painchf paunch. 
Paitrick, a partridge. 
Pa7igf to cram.' 
Parle, speech. 
Parriich, oatmeal puddins, 

a-wcll known Scoteh dish. 
Patf did put, a pot. 
Pattle, or petde, a plough-staff. 
Paughty, proud, haughty. 
Pauky, or pawkie, cimning» 

sly. 
Pay*t, paid, beat. 
Pech, to fetcb the breath short» 

as in an asthma. 
Pechmn, the crop, the stomach. 
Peflin, pceling. 
Pet, a domesticaled slieep, &c. 
Pettle, to cherish ; a piuogb- 

staff. 
PhilibegSt sbort Petticoats wom 

by the Ilighlandmihi. 
Phraise, fair specches, flattery^ 

to flatter. 
Phramn, flattery. 
Pickte, a sniall quantity. 
Pifie, pain, uneattiness. 
Pitt to put. 
Piacad, a public procUmatlon. 
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Plack, an old Scotdi coin» tli« 
thix4^ psrt of a Scotcb pe»- 
ny, twelve of which uake 
an English pcnny. 

Pladdjus, peonyU^ wi&ovt 
Qioaey. 

Piatit». dimm. of pUU. 

Plew, or pleugK s plongh. 

Pliskie, a trick. 

Poiad, to maß o» cattk;« or 
take the goods, as tke bws 
of Scotland allow for rent.- 

Poortith, poveity. 

Pou, to pulL 

Poiüi, to plnck. 

PousAie, a bare-, or cat. 

Pout, a poulti a chkk. 

Pou'f, did pull. 

Pouthery, Ilkc powder. 

Pair» tUe hcad« Ibp. skali, 

PbiMttf j a littU bofic. 

Pou7t/ierj or paHthfr^ pQ«id«r. 

Pre«/7» apiu. 

Prf»tx pcLoting. 

Prie, to taste. 

Ptie*d, tasted. 

Prieß proof. 

Pf^ ta cbeapttBjto dUpule. 

Prtggin, cheapeiüog. 

Primsie, detniue» preciae. 

Propone, to Jay dows^ to pco« 
yose. 

ProKOtSf, pro¥0%ts. 

PuTu/, pound, pounds. 

grain ot (dkafi. 

Qlfiir, to quit. 
Quoft, to quake. 
Quey, a cow jQwn ooe to tu« 
jears old. 



RAGWEED, Ufb r^^voit. 
JRai6/e, to nttU «AOftHise« 
Hair, to roac. 
Raize, t» mgMeßik to ii»fianM. 

spread, 
Ram-stam, th0U^Uk«s, fiif- 

wacd. 
Raplach, pßaperlyi % oMrse 

cloth, ^ yttd 4f an «ihMu» 
/<?«* Qoacae. 
Rarebj, excellenllj« »vj w<Ui 
Rash, a rush j raj/^biia8> a baab 

of rushe?. 
Ratton, a rat. 

Rande, rash« »loiit« lewksiw 
jRtfifif/4t, Fca^ied. 
JRair^ a row. 
Rar, to Stretch. 
Ream, cteam ; to <9eaqk. 
Rtamin, WimMt fto^lUlg. 
Reave, rqv^. 
Recht to heed. 
i^^rfe, couDsel, to comMeL 
Red'wat-shod, Walking jip UlpfOd 

over the shoe-tof«. 
BM'Wud, aUck flMd» 
Ree, half <3rwftk. «Uddted. 
Pee/r, smoke. 
fi«s/c»N| Amokin^ 
Reehit, smoked, smoky, 
Remead, remedy. 
SUquiit, Tcqwted. 
Rest, tö stand rcstjkv«. 
Restit, stood riaslivc rfltnM 

withered. 
Restricked, restricted. 
Rew, repent. 
Rief, reef, plenty. 
RieffUgüu^ ftttrdjr] 
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J?f w, ft ridge« 

Bin, to run, to rnelt ; runin, 

ruanhig. 
Rink, tlie course of the stooes, 

a term in curÜng oii ice. 
Rip, a handful of unthreshed 

com. 
RisJdt, made a noise like the 

teariiig of roots. 
Rockin, spiiining on the rock, 

or disuiß. 
Rood, Stands likewiso for the 

plural roods, 
Roon, a shed. 

Roote, to praise, to coninend. 
Roun*, Towad, in (he circle of 
' iieighbourhood. 
Raupet, hoarse, at witfa a cold. 
Rimthie, plentiful. 
Row, to roll, to wrap. 
RowH, tolhd, wfapped. 
Rowte, to low, to bellovr. 
Rovrth, or routh, plenty. 
Rowtin, lowiiig. 
Rozet, rosin. 
Rnng, acudgel. 
RwUiled, wrinkled. 
Runt, the »tem of colewort or 

cabbage. 
Ruth, a womao's natne; the 

book 80 called ; sorrowr. 

s. 

SAE, 80. 

Saft, «oft. 

Sair, to serve, a sore. 

Sairly, or iairlie, sorely. 

Sair*t, served. 

Sark, a »hirt. 

Sarkit, provided in Shirts. 

Saiieh, the willow. 

Saul, soul. 

Saumitt, laloon« - 



Saunt, a saiut. 

Saut, Salt. 

Saw, to sovr. 

Sawin, SQwiirg. 

Sax, six. 

Scaith, to dainage, to injore, 

injury. 
Scar, lo scar, a scar. 
Scaud, to scald. 
Scauld, to sco/d. 
Scaur, apt to bc scared. 
Scawl, a scold. 
Scon, a kind of bread.- 
Sconner, a loathing, to lothe. 
Seraich, to scream, as a hen^ 

partridge, &c. 
Screed, to tear, a rcnt. 
Scrieve, tö glide swiftly along. 
Scrievin, gleesomelyrswiftly. 
Scrimp, t« scaut. 
Scriinptt, did scant^Manty« 
,Set*d, did see. 
Seizin, seizing. 
Se/, seif; a body*i iel, oneV 

seif alone. 
Seirt, did seil. 
iSien', to «end. 
S€n% 1, he, or she lent, ot did 

send, send it. 
Servan*, servant. 
Sid tin, settling itogeta tütlin, 

to be frighted into quietness, 
Sets, ieti off, goes away. 
Shaird, a shred, a »hard. 
Shangan, ■ a stick cleft at one 

end for putting the tail of 

a dog, &c. into, bv way of 

mischief, or to frigbtcn nim 

away. 
ShaveVf a bunioarous wag, a 

barber. 
Shaw, to shew, a smaU wood 

in a bollovr place. 
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Sheen, bright» shimng, 

Sheep-shatüc ; to thitik 9ue*s seif 
nae ahctp-thank, to be cmv- 
ceited. 

Sherra-moar, sherriff-meor, Ibe 
fatnouA bftUl« fouglit in tbe 
Rebellion, A. D. 1715. 

Sheugh, a ditcb, a trenclv <t 
sloice. 

Shiel, ashed. 

ShiU, sfariU. 

Shog, a shock, « push off at 
one side. 

5^«^, a siicH^. 

Sko0n, abooa. 

S/iore, to offer, to tbioitaa. 

Shor'd, q&k4, 

ShMüker, tb« dwuldor. 

Sic, sutfh« 

Sicher, sure, steady. 

Sid^ins, aidelong, blantiiig. 

Silier, aUer, mon«y. 

Simmer, summer. 

Sin, afOD. 

5in*, since. 

Skaith, see 5caiM. 

SkeUum, a wortbJess fellovr. 

£üe«/|), to strike, to slap; to 
walk with a smart tri(>|£iug 
Step ; a snuHrt stfoke. 

Skelpi-Uitnmer, a tecbiucai ti%p 
ia female scolding. 

Skelpin, stappia, walkin^ 

Skieghj er s/cd^A, pro ad, akei 
hiub mcHlad. 

Skiiään, a uaall poftiion. 

Skirl, to ahriek« to cry sbrilly. 

$kirlimg, slmeking, eryiag. 

Skirl^t, shrieked. 

&klMU alani, t« ruu asUtatv to 
deviato from truth. 

Sklenteä^ ran« or bkt» itt 8tt ob- 
lique diieda«!^ 



Skreigh, a scream,. to «cfeam. 

Slae, slöe. 

Slade, did slide, 

•%^j a giXH, a bueacdi i« • 

fQOOe. 
&2ai«4 dow. 

5/ee, sly j »/ec«f, slyett. 
6^^, sleek, s4y/ 
Sliddery, slippery*. 
%pf, to Mi Ovar, as % wfll 

furrow from the ploHglh 
Slyptt, fclL 
iSma% smaU. 
Smeddum, dust« paaidsra m^fi* 

tkjL'aoAse. 
6Ma^)r« asnutbj. 
Smoor, to sntothar*. 
^ow^d, BBiatiicnd; 
^motitie, smutty« dbice]iQ,aaly^ 
Smytrie, a aiunGruw-. coUeo* 

tion of amall iodiviibiaUft 
Snapper, sturabla. 
Snxiish„ ahüse, BiUiagagttfce» 
S7iaw, snüw, tosnov. 
'SnatD-broo, melted SDOir^ 
Snawie, snowy. 
Sneck, latcb of a door. 
iikerf, to]ap,.ta«itfo& 
Snceshin, snuff. 
Sneeahin-milU a JSttff-baz. 
Snc/(, bitter, biting» 
Siiick-diawing, trick, contriv- 

ing. 
Snick, tbe latcliet of a door. 
Snool, one whose «pirit ia 

brokea with. of^pretttv« 

slav<^y ; to suiMMt tajMsJy ; 

to sneuk. 
Snoove, to go si]»ciothl{r aad 

coo^taaily, to ao«ak. 
5now^, to spatU: ac antfl^ im« 

dog, horse, &c. 
Snowkit, sceoM^Mu/M» 
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Sonsit, iMmng sweet «ngiaging 

looks, lucky, joUy. 
Sflo-ft, lo swiiu. 
SfMih, trutli, apcttytmfh. 
SoHghy a si^h> a soaiid dying 

on tlie «ar. 
Simple, "flexlbte, «wift. 
SIrafer» a &boenwk«r. 
Sowem, a dish niade ef oat- 

mcal, thc seeds of onlmeal 

sowrcd, &G. %oi)ed up tili 

tliey nuke en «gveeable 

padMing. 
S^it'p, ««spoonfMl, a (mau qoan- 

tity of any riiing liquid. 
.SbMf^, to try wrer a luna with 

a low wlMStlc. ' 
Sowiher, soider, to seläcr, to 

ceiDcnt. 
Spae, to propl>e^, to- (W%'«ie. 
Spaul, a liiub. 
Spähte, to d«sb, to saH, «s 

with mirc. 
Spaviety baviag"lfcc spavin. 
6'/)eaf, or späte, a sweepirrg 

torreat, «iter rain ur thaw. 
i^d, toclinfb. 
Spence, tlie country parlow. 
Spier, to a»k, t&ifiqnire. 
Spier*t, inquipcd. 
Splirttcr, « sphitter, 1» spkWer. 
Spleughtm, «1:ob«cce-]ioii<Jh. 
Splore, a frolic, a iioise, rrot. 
Sprattlet to scraiftb}«. 
Spreckled, spötted» speckled. 
Springt a quick air in music» 

a Scottish weh 
9jpriU « teuglHrcidted pfont, 

sometbing iike rushes. 
^ittk, ftiU of spfiis. "f" • 
Spunk, fire, me<<tie, -wit. 
Spunkie, mettlesonic, Btry ; 

«i^f-«-ietip, or ignis /(ttums. 



Spwtfhi a «tick wscd in makinjj 

oatmeal pmläiiig er por- 

ritlgct a n€it*ble S«)t(*h Jish; 
Sqnad, a crew, a party. 
S^jutUitf, to iHuttcr in watw, 

as a wild ditck, &c. 
Sq^mttle, to sjwawl. 
Squeel, a srn^^ai^ a-screetb, 

to «aream. 
Stttcfier, tofllaw^er. 
^oc/r, a riek trt com, liay, &c. 
Stf^fe, the diminutive of 

«tag. 
S^tlwtrrt, strotifir, ^roirt. 
Stani*, to stand; st«n'/, did 

stand. 
Stane, a stonc. 
iStmtfc, did «tit^* ; a ]W)ol of 

Standing waler. 
Stap, stop. 

Startie, to Tuft «s cattk sttmg 

by tlMJ gmdfly. 
Stmtmrclf a blecJe^KHK]) half* 

wittcd. 
Staw, did steal, to^Miifeit. 
iSfrc/i, to crani the belly. 
Stech in, cramming. 
Steck, to (ihiit, a «titch. 
Steer, to fi!elMt,'to atir. 
Stccve, firnij.cofiipactod. 
Stell, a still. 
Sten, to »car «s -a hercc. 
iSfe7**f, reared. 
Äfwrs, tiibtitL', dB€S t)f any 

kind. 
Sfe^/, ste«p; «fretffst, stcepest. 
5fi!>6/e, stubblc ; ftihhie-rif;, 

tlie . reaper in barvest wlio 

takes-the lead. 
Äic/c xrn vtoiv, totally, aho- 

^Aer. 
iSti/e, a cnitch > to haltete Insp. 
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St'unpart, die eighth part of a 
Winchester bushel. 

Stirk, a cow or bullock a jear 
old. 

Stock, a plant or root of. cole- 
wort, cabbagc, &c. 

Stockin, stock ing ; throwing 
tJie 8tockin\ when tlie bride 
and bridegroom are put into 
bed, and Üie candle out, the 
former throws a stocking at 
raiidom ainong tlie Compa- 
ny, and the pcrson whoni it 
srtrikes is the next tliat will 
be married. 

Stooked, made up in shocks as 
com. 

Stoor, sounding hoUow, strong« 
and hoarse. 

Stot, an ox. 

Stoup, or stowpi a kind of jug 
or dish witli a handle. 

Stoure, dust, morc particularly 
dust in motion. 

Stowlins, by stealth. 

Stewn, Stolen. 

Stnyte, stunible. 

Strack, did strike. 

Strae, straw ; to die a fair strae 
death, to die in bed. 

Straik, did strike. 

Slraikit, stroked. 

Strappan, tall and handsome. 

Stranght, straight. 

Streck, stretched, to stretch. 

Striddle, to straddle. 

Stroun, to spout, to piss. 

Studäie, an anvil. 

Stutnpie, dimin. of stiimp. 

Strunt, spirituous liquor of any 
kind ; to walk sturdily. 

Stuf, com or pulse of any 
kind. 



Sturt, trouble ; to taaoXest. 

Startin, frighted. 

Sucker, siigar. 

Sud, should. 

Sugh, the continued rusbing 

noise of wind or watcr. 
Siithroii, southemt an old 

name for the English na- 

tion. 
Swaird, sward. 
SwaU'd, swelled. 
Swank, stately, jolly. 
Swnukie, or swanker, a tight 

strapping young fellow or 

girl. 
Sujap, an exohange, to harter. 
Swarf, swoon. 
Stoßt, did sweat. 
Swatch, a sample. 
Swats, drink, good ale. 
Siveaten, sweating. 
Sweer, lazy, averse; deadsweer, 

extremely averse. 
Swoor, swore* did awear. 
Switige, to beat, to whip. 
'Swirl, a cvve, an eddying 

blast, or pooI» a knot in 

wood. 
Swirlie, knaggy, füll of knots. 
Swith, get away. 
Swither, to hesitatc in choice« 

an irresolute wavering in 

choice. 
Syne, since, ago> then. 



TACKETS, a kind of nails 
for driving into tiie heels of 
shoes. 

Ta4 a toe ; three-tae'd, having 
tliree prongs. 

Tairge, target. 

Tak, to takc ; takln, talung. 
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Tämiatlän, tlie name of a 

raountain. 
Tangle, a sea-weed. 
5\ip, the top. 

Tapetless) heedlesS) fodlish. 
Tarrow, to murmur at onc*s 

allowance. 
Tarrow*t, mürmurtd. 
jTarry-fcreefcs» a sailor. 
Tauid, or tald^ told. 
Taupie, a foolish tbougbtless 

joung peraon. 
^auted, or tautiet mattöd to- 
gether ; spoken of hair or 
wool. 
Tawie, that alloWs itseif peace- 
ably to be handled; spoken 
of a horse, cow» &c. 
Teat, a smail qiiantity. 
Tedding, spreading after the 

mower. 
Ttn-h&urs^hitef a slight feed to 
the horses while in the yoke, 
in the forenoon. 
Tent, a field pulpit, head cau- 

tion> take heed^ 
Tentie, heedfiil, cautionst 
Tentless, heedless. 
Teugh, tough. 
Thtieh, thatch) thachanrapei 

clothing, necessanes. 
Thae, these. 
^Thaimu, small guts> fiddle* 

strings. 
Thankit, Itmlxö^ 
Theekit, thatched. 
Thegither, togethen 
Themsel, th^msefves. 
Thick, intimate^ familiär. 
Thievelestt cold« dry, spited; 
spoken of a person'f de- 
meanonr. 
Thir, these. 

Vol. IL 



Thirh to thrilf. 
Thirled, thrilled, vlbrated» 
Thole, to suffer, to endurek 
Thowe, a thaw, to thaw. 
Thtmleu, «lack, lazy. 
Thrang, throng, a crowd. 
Thrapple, throat^ wind-pipe. 
Thrawi to 8prain> to twist, to 

contradict. 
Thrawin, twisting^ &:c. 
Thrawfh sprained^ twisted» 

contradicted> contradiction. 
Threapi to maintain by dint 

of assertion. 
Thrahin, thrnshingk 
Threteen, thirteen. 
TkrisÜCi thistle. 
Throughi -to go on with, to 

make out. 
Tkrouther, pell-mell» con?» 

fuscdly. 
Thudf to make a lotnl i|iter>> 

mittent noise. 
T^umptf, thumpedk 
Thysel, thyself. 
TiU*ti to it. 
Timimer, timber. 
Tine, to lose ; tint,lo^» ' 
Tinkler, atinker. 
Tint the gate^ lost the vr«f^ 
Tip, a ram^ 
Tippence, two-peBce. 
Tirl, to fhakc a slight nölstjf 

to uncover. 
TirUn, uncovering. 
Titheri the other. 
Tittki to whisper. 
TUtUn, whisperiog» 
Tocher, marriage portion^ 
Tod, a fox. 
Toddie, to totter, like the walk 

of a child. 
ToddUn, tottering« 

T 
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Tocm, emptj. 

Toop, a ram. 

^oun, a hamlet, a farm-hoase. 

Tout, the blast of a honi or 

trurapet,toblow a horn^äcc. ' 
Tow, a rope. 

Towmpfut, a twelve-month. 
TWwn'f» rough, >haggy. 
Toi/, a very old fashion of fe- 

male.head-dress. 
Toifte, to tollle like old age. 
Transmtigrify*df traji&migrat- 

ed, mctamorpliosed. 
Trashlrie» trash. 
Trews, trowscrs. 
Prickle, fiiU df tricks. 
Trig, »pruce, neat. 
Trimiyt excellently. 
Trow, to btlieve. 
TroM'iht trutli, a pctty oath. 
Trystedt appointed ; to irxfste» 

to make an appointment. 
Try'u tryed. 
Tug", raw hide, of whicliin old 

times plough-traces were 

frequently made. 
TulzUt a qnarrel 3 to quarrel, 

to fight. 
Twa, two. 
Twa-tkree, afew. 
'Twcfd, it would. 
Twal, twelve ; twal-^ennie 

ujortht a smali quautity, a 

penny-worth. 

K. B. One penny Englisk is 
12d. SeoUh. 
Twin, topart. 
Tyke, adog. 

VNCO, Strange, ancoutb,very, 

very great, pxio4igious. 
Vncos, news. 
ViikewCd, Lnknown, 



Unsjcker, nnsHrc, unsteady. 
Unskaith'd, undumaged^ uu- 

hurts . 
Unweeting, unwotting, uBr 

knowingly. 
Vpo\ lipon. 
Urchin, a hedge-hog. 

V. 

V AP' RIX, vapouring. 

Vera, very. 

Virl, a ring round a columa, 

&c. 

W. 
WA\ wall ; was, walls. 
Wabster, a weaver. 
Wad, would, to bet, a bet, a 

plcdge. 
Wudiia, would not. 
Wae, woe, soirowfnl. 
Waesucks ! or waes me ! alas ! 

O the pity. 
Waft, tbe cross thread that 
goes from the Shuttle thrqugh 
the web ; Voof. 
Waifu\ wailmg. 
Watr, to lay out, to expend. 
Wale, choice, to choose. 
Wal d, chose, chosen. 
Walie, am{de, large, jelly; 

also an interjection of dis- 
tress. _ 
Warne, the belly. 
Wamefu\ a belly-full. ' 
Wanchansie, unlucky. 
Wanerestfa'i restless. 
Wark, work. 
Wark4um€, a toolto woik- 

with. 
Wari, or warld^ world. 
Warlock, awizzard. 
Warly,- worldly, cajcr •• 

amassing wealth. 
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H'tfJTflH, a Warrant, to Warrant. 

Warsty worst. 

Wantl'd, or warsVdt wrestled. 

WusiriCt procHgality. 

WaU wot ; 1 wat, I wot, I 

know. 
M'atcr-hrose, brose raadc of 

meal and watcr siiuplv, 

without the additions of 

miJk, butter, &c. 
WatUi'i a Iwig, a wand. 
WaubICi tu Swing, to reel. 
Wanght, draught. 
Waiikit, thickencd as fullcrs 

doclotli. 
Waiikrifct not npt to siecp. 
Wüiirf wo?be, lü worst. 
Waur't, woruied. 
Wean, or waanic, u child. 
Wcnrie, or weary ; manif a 

wearie boäy, many a diiTer- 

ent person. 
Weasim, weasand. 
Weaving the ::tochmg, See 

Throwing tltt stccking, page 

260. 
Wee, little ; wee thingi, little 

onesj wee bit, a small 

matter. . 

TTfe/, well; wMJ^/ire, welfare. 
Wcetf rain, wetness. 
Weird» fate. 
IFf '«e, we shall. 
Wha, who. 
WÄßwie, to wbecze. 
Whalpit, whelped. 
Whang, a leathern string» * 

piece of cheesc, bread, &c. 

to give the strappado. 
Whare» where ; Whart'er, 

wherever. 
• Wheep, to fly nimblv, to jcrk ; 

penny'wheepi small-beer. 



IVhase, whose. 
Whatnck, nevcrthcless. 
Whidt the motion of a hare, 

runnhig but not frightcd, 

a lie. 
Whidden, running as a hare 

or concy. 
Whigmeleeries, whiras, fancies, 

crotchets. 
Wh in^in, cry ing, complaining,' 

irotting. 
Whirligigums, usclcss orna- 

inentH, triAing appendagcs. 
Wliissle, a whistlc, lo whistle. 
Whixht, silence ; to hold 07ie*s 

whisht, to be silent. 
IVhUk, tüswecp, tolash. * 
Whishit, hiMhed. 
Whilter, a hearty draught of 

liquor. 
Whun-stanef awhin-stone. 
Whylcfit whiles, swmetimes. 
Wi\ with. 
Wich, to strikc a stone in an 

obli(iue direction, a tenh hi 

Curling. 
Wicker, willow (the smaller 

sort). 
Wief, a small whirl-pool. 
JVifie, A diminutive or endcar- 

nig icrm for wife. 
WlmpU, to meander. 
WimplU, meandered. 
Wimplin, waving, meander- 

u^g. . . * 

Win, to win, to winnow. 
Win't, winded, as a bottom of 

yarn. 
Win\ wind ; win*8, winds. 
]Vinna, will not. 
Winnpch, a window. 
Winsoitie, hearty, vauntcd, 

t2 
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